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LAYING IN RUM 
FOR SUNDAY. 


Waite the operation 
of the Excise Law has un- 
doubtedly produced qnui- 
eter Sabbaths than the 
city formerly enjoyed, it 
is not so certain that the 
trade has been damaged, 
or that much less liquor 
is drank in consequence. 
It is a painfally-frequent 
sight which we have il- 
lustrated on this page. 
On Saturday night the 
rum-shops of the city are 
crowded with men, wo- 
men, and children who 
have come there to pur- 
chase liquor for use on 
Sunday, when the shops 
willbeclosed. Nowhere, 
and at no time, will a fj (ML SSS 
person behold more (wees 
squalor, degradation, and 
misery than in a New 
York rum-shop on any 


termined on printing dou- 
ble the number original- 
ly intended. The anxi- 
ety to secure chantes in 
this tempting lottery be- 
came greater from day 
to day, as it was found 
the second series of tick- 
ets printed—which it was 
determined should be the 
last—were fast running 
out. The principal prizes 
were a roll of greenbacks 
amounting to $10,000, 
two or three city resi- 
dences, a country farm 
in Westchester County, 
and other similarly-en- 
ticing gifts. 

The drawing began on 
the morning of January 
28, at 9 a.M., at which 
time Cooper Institute 
was thrown open to the 
me and before an 

our had elapsed all the 
available seats were oc- 
cupied by an éager and 


Saturday evening. expectant multitude. — 
All those who were com- 
fortably seated and many 

DRAWING FOR who Were placed in posi- 
PRIZES tions any thing bat agree- 
able provided themselves 


We give on another 
page an illustration of 
the drawing of the prizes 
in the Orphan Home and 
School Lottery, at the 
Cooper Institute. The 
enterprise was started 


with prize-lists, and, 
pencils in hand, pro- 
ceeded, like a -host of 
reporters, to note down 
the magic numbers that 
issued in succession from 
the wheel. At a little 


some months ago, and had for its object the | subscriber, to whom was also offered, for a dol- | about 200,000 tickets; but as the object and ex- | before ten o’clock Generals Van Viet, Wst- 
erection of a Home and School for the orphan | lar, a chance of winning some rare and costly | traordinary attractions of the design became | more, and Bartow appeared on the platform, 
children of the fallen soldiers and sailors of the | prize. At the outset of the undertaking the | more extensively known, their most sanguine | which was also occupied by a staff of writing- 
Republic. The plan insured a present to every | ambition of the managers was limited to selling | expectations were so fully realized that they de- | clerks seated at several tables. A huge cylin- 
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box, over seven feet diameter, painted 
and blue, 
wood mm the centre of the platform, and on the 
side allarge black board for reeord- 
ing the Wining ufimbers was put in a conspica- 
ous position before the audicnve, The process 
of putting the wumbers into the wheel was Im- 
commenced When the wheel had 
recived its entird tr ight it wns set in motion 
Ly four or five of the committee, and she draw- 
ing began result 
saad to fave been ‘ighly remn- 
noraive te the while the manner In 


which af Was wes generally 


turv te the kethioldcrs 
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CONSTITUTIONAL CHANGKS. 

HETHER a written or unwritten Const- 
\ tution be more desirable may be a ques- 
tion, but when, ay with us, a country has a 
written Constitution, it must he adapted, in the 
manner provided by itself, tc the changing na- 
tion! coaditior, or there will be perilous confn- 
The conmmou talk about tinkering the 
Constiation is mere folly. A written Consti- 
tution is made fo be tinkered. When it is 
formed it is the result of the national wisdom 
and experience down to that time; and the 
Tue which controlled its formation 
continue to require its modification and en- 
larvement The great advantage of an unwrit- 
ten Constitution is that the interpretation which 
the gonml sense of the nation gives to it at any 
‘ime is really the fundamental law. In other 
words, an unwritten Constitution consists of 
evrtain ceneral principles applied at ony period 
to the national eondition as the general wisdom 
| Thi- is what in this country we call 
the spirit of the Con-titation This ts its su- 
+ and essential part, and the organic law 

provides how this spirit shall be adapted 
to Cuagency. 

Astime passes, as the nation grows and cir- 
cumstances «rise Which no huinan wisdom cou_d 
foresee, the paramount conservative duty of the 

ple to amend the Counstitunon according- 
‘y, ‘Phe revolutionary tendency is to resist 
einge under the plea that the letter is already 
verteet > Bat the true theory of a written Con- 
is that 1. is ike the skin of a living 
homan body Its essenta]l qualities never 
change but « adapts itsclf perfectly to the 
expanting frame and fits the ‘man as it fitted 
‘the child) To protest against Constitutional 

Ammcndment is to imsist that the skin shall be 
~heet-iron, if 18 to require that the bands which 

the sapling shall remain untouched when 

sapling fas become a tree This is merely 
-he destruction of the tree or of the 


— 


sr 


wrates 


irself 


To 
Pine war has shown ns that the Constitution 
is not adapted to the present s.iuation of the 
(gor rapid and prodigious develop 
ment has revealed dangers against which the 
Constivation does not expressly guard, and dif- 
Gooties tor which it affords no precise and in- 
remedy ‘Thos subject of the 
luis ratulation, for were it otherwise 
we shonlad | ustiy teel that we had made no real 
either in political morality or in a true 
The spirit’ cf our Constitution is 
Its fundamental principle 
is (hat of equal freedom. [ut it was adopted 
by Stares in which slavery existed, and which 
helt stranuly fo certain theory of State sov- 
e:viguty or loval sights which was really incom- 
puilie with the general prosperity and com- 
It was, indeed, most skillfully 
tinpied to the pubhe sentiment of the time in 
is framed. It retrained from ex- 
either slaverv ur State su- 
And it implied both equal 
abeclite natlonel soveieignty. 
Dit ts expressions and tts missions alike Jef. 
cure ‘Titis very obscurity 
reewth of ‘a radical conflict. 
experienee were essentially 
the wational morality and devel- 
rthe ugtionsal instinetthe intentional ob- 
piiraseclogy in the Constitution f:- 
the growth of cn intense hostility to the 
princes of thesGovernment. The 
at peruuited but one sclution. 
party claimed to be the rightful imterpret- 
Soofthe Poudimental law 
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te spi-it of 
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erTrvence 


the with those who 
the spirttand purpest ef the Constitu- 
ron, while these lad suielded their dcad- 
u-piracy wider an assuined authority based 
and ubscurity ef the instru- 
nt are utterly vangnished 


Wits 


it ts their first and most 
duty to muke if say what it means, 
ne further dorbt among the 

yal ter pretense among the disloval. ‘This is 

auanswWerable argoument for ceriain consti- 
tullonal amendments at this time, The Con- 
stitateen and the Union ander it have beea 


hat there may be 


pat beyond dispute. And nobody but the vie- 
turions people can declare whet their decision 
is. It is not for those whe resisted them, nor 


= 


and mounted on a frame, was | 


of the enterprise, as a | 


They appesled to | 


for those who sympathized with the resistance, 


to undertake to settle the decision of the war. 
For that we must look to the victors. 

Now by common consent the Constitution 
has been interpreted in the interest of nation- 
ality and liberty. It should therefore be amend- 
ed accordingly, so that there may be no ques- 
tion remaining. It should declare expressly 
that no State isto secede; and that if it makes 
the attempt it shall resume its relations in the 
Union only upon such conditions as Congress 
may prescribe. It should further declare, as 
ir now does by the thirteenth amendinent, that 
slavery shall not exist; and it should define, 


| as the pending amendment proposes, who are 


citizens of the United States; and it should 
further give to every such citizen equal ,uaran- 
tees of his liberty by securing equality of polit- 
ical power. 

We believe that this view of the subject is 
becoming every day clearer to the country. 
The idea that because we have a written Con- 
stitution we can not secure the national safety 
by amending it according to the decision of the 
war, but that the Southern interpretation of it, 
which was overthrown by arms, is now to pre- 
vail in virtue of its failure, is a folly so exqui- 
site that it could be entertained only by those 
who supposed a great nation would consent to 
be theorized out of existence, The intent of 
the Constitution can be expounded only by 
those who have maintained it, and their deci- 
sion can be manifested only in amendments. 
The sole danger is in that kind of superstition 
which forgets that a fundamental law is valua- 
ble and authoritative only as it expresses the 
living conviction and purpose of a nation, 


CONGRESS AND IMPEACHMENT. 


Untit the report of the Judiciary Committee 
is presented to the House the air will be thick 
with rumors of every kind from Washington. 
We are very glad, therefore, that Mr. W1Lson, 
the chairman of the Cummittee, has stated that 
nobody but the members of the Committee know 
any thing about the progress of the investiga- 
tion, and that all the reports in regard to it are 
wholly groundless, 

The Judiciary Comreittee is usually consid- 
ered a very radical body, and it is probably the 
general impression that it will report in favor 
of impeachment. But it will be remembered 
that this much-abused Congress has not been 
swift to take extreme action of any kind. Not- 
withstanding great national excitement, and the 
natural exasperation of the Legislature with an 
Executive who first betrayed and then denounced 
it; notwithstanding also its enormous majarity, 
which enables it to dispense with the Presiden- 
tial] approval, the action of the Thirty-ninth 
Congress has been singularly temperate. 

During the last session there was much hot 
and foolish declamation, but the decisions were 
deliberately and wisely made. Mr. Tuappecs 
STEVENS was called the leader of the House, 
He unbridled his tongue and urged summary 
measures; but of all his ecrious plans, during a 
session of seven menths, Congress adopted but 
one—the appointment of a Reconstruction Com- 
mittee. Rivaling the wise patience of Mr. L1n- 
COLN, it endured the sneers of all its enemies 
and the adjurations of some of its friends, It 
knew that, at aa epoch like this, time is the 
truest friend, for time only can reveal the cir- 
cumstances upon which wise legislation can be 
based. Upon the one hand, Mr. WENDELL 
Puituips charged it with hypocrisy and swin- 
dling; upon the other, Mr, Raymonp prayed 
it to leave its damnable faces and begin, But 
Congress waited and investigated and deliber- 
uted, and time, which it trusted, has vindicated 
its wisdom, Had it decreed confiscation and 
territorial governments and universal suffrage 
at its last session it would have ouffun public 
sympathy. But by proposing only the mild 
Amendinent it gave the country full opportu- 
nity to learn the controlling facts of the situa- 
tion, and won pubiic opinion to its present ad- 
vanced position. 

We confide, therefore, in the wise report of 
the Judiciary Committee and the subsequent 
action of Congress, Should the Committee 
decide not only that the evidence authorizes 
impeachment Lat that circumstances render it 


desiratle, we have no doubt that the testimony 


and arguments will be so ful:y and feirly stated 


as to command public approval; and we pre- 
sume that upon the presentation of such a re- 
port the House wil) defer action until] it can 
ascertain the feeling ef the country. 

There is probably little difference of opinion 
among Joyal men as to the usurpation by the 
Executive of the functions of the Legislature. 
But as it is not generally believed to have had 


. | originally a bad intention, and as it has been 
As the people tiave thus decided what the | 


wholly deteated in its perilous tendency, it is 


_ questionable whether upon that ground alone 


impeachment would be expedient. There is 
equally little doubt of the illegal dispensation 
of the prerogative of the Senate by the Ex- 
ecutive action in official appointments. But 


_ that is with ample precedent, and is a disputed 


| it _ point upon which impeachment is pleinly inex- 
malit.ained &y arms, and the decision must be | 


pedient. More ominous was the Presidential 
conduct at the time of the New Orleans massa- 
cre, If it shall clearly appear that under any 
preteuse whatever the President of the United 
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States connived at.the slaughter of citizens 
peacenbly assen:bled for discussion, the public 
indignation will be profound, but it wil) not 
necessarily regard impeachment as the wisest 
policy. And if the Committee shall show by 
ample evidence that the pacification of the 
country is impeded or paralyzed by the uncon- 
stitutional passivity of the President in exe- 
cuting laws of the most vital necessity, and that 
the attitude of the Judiciary leaves no reason- 
able doubt that fur the whele term of the next 
Congress the present situaticn must continue, 
the question for the country will be simply 
whether it is more expedient to worry through 
than to set the prececent ot impeachment, 

The peril of the precedent is probably the 
strongest popular argument against impeach- 
ment for any cause less than that of an open 
and palpable attempt to subvert the Govern- 
ment by force, The argument is, that all other 
attempts are mainly inferential, and therefore 
doubtful; and that if an impeachment be car- 
ried for any such cause, an extreme Constitn- 
tional remedy becomes at once an ordinary party 
measure. Such an argument is very powerful. 
It demands very careful reflection. But on the 
othér hand, it must not be forgotten that every 
grave political measure creates a precedent; 
and that although a precedent is always in dan- 
ger of being abused, yet that in this corntyy 
there is less peril than elsewhere, because we 
may always count upon the increasing intelli. 
gence and good sense of the people not to 
abuse it. 

The session is so nearly at an end that it 
may be doubted whether the present Congress 
is likely to take final action upon the subject. 
But as the next Congress is composed of many, 
if not most, of the sitting members, it may be 
assumed that nv very serious change of opinion 
is likely to occur. General BuTLer, of course, 
will dispute Mr, Stevens's laurels; but the 
General will learn the lesson which has been 
very forcibly taught Mr, Stevens, that Con- 
gress follows no other leader than the convic- 
tion and intelligence of the country, In view 
of every contingency, however, if the impeach- 
ment should finally be carried, and it were 
thought best to suspend the President from his 
functions during the trial, there is no man 
whose temporary occupation of the Executive 
office would inspire greater confidence in the 
country than Senator FEssENDEN, 


BROKERS’ WAYS AND MEANS. 


In such period of unsettled values and com- 
mercial derangement as the present, brokers 
and speculators thrive most. ‘They alone make 
money. Depreciated securities afford them the 
same percentage of gaia as those that bear the 
highest premium, ‘The rise and fall of gold 
yield them a like margin of profit. Whatever 
their failings may be, whatever their sins of 
omission, they are seldom guilty of errors of 
commission, So certain are the emoluments of 
the craft that when a man has failed in all oth- 
er schemes and expedients he invariably turns 
broker. 

“Thus weather-cocks, which for a while 
Eave turned about with every blast, 
Grown old, and destitute of oil, 
Rust to a point aud tix at last.” 

Dr. Jonunson wrote that ‘ta man is seldom 
more beneficially employed, either for himself 
or others, than when he is making money.” 
This seems to be the actuating and governing 
principle of the Gold Room and the Stock Ex- 
change; erd doubiless the persistent broker, 
who howls his throat hoarse in Broad Street 
from morning until night, imagines himself 
more beneficially employed than the rest of 
mankind, who toil te produce that which mon- 
ey will buy. The art of making money, “either 
for himself or others,” is known to the broker 
in a superlative degree. Al) brokers make 
money, either for themselves or others. If they 
can not make it out of their patrons, they feed 
end fatten upon themselves. It is not unusual 
in the Gold Room for one broker to buy $10,000 
from another, and within five minutes sell it back 
to the same man at a respectable profit. This 
is called a “turn.” The brokers take turns in 
doing so. If there is nothing to be made in 
this way they borrow from each other, and re- 
ceive interest for their loans, In almost any 
supposable case the broker “ makes money,” as 
Dr. Jounson says. In last ‘extremity, when 
driven to the wall, they overdraw their bank- 
account a couple of hundred thousand and re- 
tire rich. 

Moreover, favorites among the brokers have 
their private nests well feathered. (‘The bro- 
kers take care of their cwn, on the principle 
of charity beginning at home.) For instance, 
the Moderator of the Gold Room gets $10,000 
a year for expounding parliamentary law to the 
“ Bulls” and “ Bears,” which is not a bad sala- 
ry for any clergyman. ‘The Sther salaries of 
the Board ure in proportion, Likewise, the 
officers of the Mining Board and Stock Ex- 
change receive several thousands for settling 


dispates and pounding their desks with mallets 


two hours in every twenty-four. (Disputes are 
not settled with the mallets.) These salarics 
are paid out ef the dues, fines, and initiation 
fees of the members. It costs a man now $250 


to become a member of the Gold Board. It 


| used to be only $200, bnt in these days t):, 


ure so many iing:rs after the plums thar p 
memberships cen hardly be atiorded, even 
the iucreased rate, The admission fee to 1) 
Stock Exchange is #3000! ‘The officers cf 
Gold Exchange Bank, or Clearing House, }q:; 
ly established, also get comforiable salari: 
while printers, reporters, runners, telegraphe 
janitors, and other employés are supporte, 
handsomely by compensation growing out o: 
the daily trattic in gold. 

The precincts of Mammon (which lie chica» 
within the triangle bounded by Broadway, Wx}. 
and Beaver streets) daily illustrate two distine: 
phases of lahor—its substantial fact and its shed. 
owy fiction, Once is secn at dawn, in the labore r 
trudging forth to his task, whose mission is ¢, 
produce. ‘Theother becomes visible at 100 clock, 
and exhibits the parasite that lives upon the 
producer. During the few hours’ interva) an 
unnatural quict pervades the precinets of Mam- 
mon, as if to give the workers a fuir start be- 
fore the drones begin to sip. While al! other 
parts of the city resound with the hum of in- 
dustry, Wai. Strect preserves its painful still- 
ness, The explanation is that the Gold Room 
and Stock Board constitute the mainspring that 
sets trade and traffic in motion hee, and the 
machine is not wound up until 10. If it should 
wot be wound up at all, as on holidays, or if it 

hould cease to run at noon, as it scmetimes 
docs, then all business in that vicinity is para- 
iyaed or suspended. 

The time was when all stock transactions 
were carried on in the purlieus of Wall and 
William streets and Exchange Place, and so- 
licitous divines weie wont to warn the would- 
be speculators of their flocks that the shortest 
Road to ruin lay through Wall Street; but 
Broad is the way that leads te destruction now, 
and all old stock-gamblers, or novitiates who 
wish to try their luck, must turn their footsteps 
there, Also, in former times, operators were 
content to make their bids or sales on curb- 
stones in the open air; but now they congre- 
gate in palatial edifices which are whitest mar- 
ble without, but foul with tobacco-juice within, 
and hideous with the wrangling of a thousand 
brazen throats. Here, in the turbulent sea und 
changing tide of fortune, men lose or win their 
thousands in an hour, They surge fearfully 
on the tumbling crest of a panic, or repese in 
the intermittent luli of a calm and the soothing 
atmosphere of thick tobacco-smoke. Spasm 
succeeds spasm, and the infection of excite- 
ment passes with lightning rapidity and unerr- 
ing certainty from the street to the :mner sauc- 
tum, or from within to the Open Board, accord- 
ing to the influences, rumors, or speculative 
manipulations that are reciprocally brou,ht to 
bear upon the market. Thi intelligence cirect- 
ly goes abroad that stocks are tumbling fear- 
fully, that such-and-such extensive operator 
has faited, and that worse disasters threaten, 
Meanwhile, the merchant, the manufacture: 
and the laborer have been quictly pursuing 
their several avocations, unconscious of any 
danger impending, or of any -uificient cause 
that should disturb the even tenor of past pros- 
perity and fixed values, But what is the reel 
effect of all this commotion upon the oursice 
world? Why should it affect it at all? What 
concern is it of others that some score of mer 
have won or lost heavily iv their stock-gam 
bling? ‘The business world knows well enougli 
how it is done—that the decline is caused by a 
‘“*Ring” or combination of heavy capitalists, 
who, having now squeezed their victims as dry 
as scems expedicnt or safe. at present, one 
bought in all the stock they can carry conycn- 
iently, will bull the market in their turn, and 
send stocks up again. Why, then, should ‘he 
mercantile community suffer? Only this: that 
when securities are depressed they full in favor 
as collaterals; confidence is shaken; the mon- 
ey-market tightens; men can not easily borrow 
to meet their engagements; and failurcs eveit- 
ually result. ‘This, and nothing more. | 
gitimate enterprise suffers, but the brokers hese 
made money and will make money out cf ‘Le 
general derangement of trade. 

In the Gold Room the brokers find acdiicus 
ways and means of making woncy. Fluctua- 
tions are rapid there under the mananyres o! 
the strong cliques of operators, and it culy re 
quires an absurd rumer from Washington or 
the Eastern Hemisphere to set the mill 1n mo- 
tion which will grind out the golden grain into 
the maws of insatiate speculators. ‘Tlic da ly 
transactions in gold sumecimes reach 150 mil 
ions, which the Clearing House icudily sets 
for the brokers at the very moderuie charge ! 
one cent per thousand doliars, At first the 
charge was two cents, but the Clearing House 
was too conscientious to take that much, and 
therefore voluntarily reduced it—an extraord: 
nary instance of “honor among” genticmc! 
The Gold Room always sympathizes wit! t) 
Stock Exchange. If stocks decline rapidly th 
public becomes alarmed, and gold naturally «d- 
vanges ; and because gold is higher, stocks con- 
sequently fall sti!l lower. One helps the other, 
and beth assist the concentric rings of specu- 
lators. When all vther means fail to produce 
the required fluctuations they bait the trap with 
‘*wash” sales and bogus transactions in fictl- 
tions stock, or sometimes create a tight money- 


matket by borrowing heavily from the banks, 
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depositing the borrowed notes as collateral; in 
consequence of which the banks’ regular mer- 
cantile customers are unable to obtain seasona- 
ble accommodation, and are therefore thrown 
upon the tender mercies of the street, and fall 
a prey to the note-brokers and shavers, 

Whichever way the tide turns, brokers inva- 
riably make money. If business.is active they 
thrive on brokerage and commissions; and if 
there comes a financial revulsion, then they 
flourish upon the ae. others, ‘Their 
most abundant harvest is during a period of 
unsettled values, But all these speculative 
gains, all the profits resulting from the forced 
and feverish fluctuations of the market, are so 
much direct tax upon the productive industry 
of the country. 

We shall enter into details of this subject in 
subsequent articles, - 


AID FOR THE SOUTHERN STATES. 


Tue statement of the Executive Committee 
of the Southern Relief Commission will not, we 
are sure, be lost upon the generous heart of the 
country, We wish it were possible for the peo- 
ple of the Southern States to understand that 
the people of the other States are wholly free 
froma any vindictive or harsh feeling toward 
them. We say it the more confidently because 
this paper is accused of relentless hostility to- 
ward “the South,” and of a disposition to per- 
plex and delay national harmony, But in one 
sense only is this true, So far as the phrase 
“the South” describes the spirit of caste, injus- 
tice, aristocracy, and the political theories in- 
spired by it, so far we are its steady foe, and 
are firmly persuaded that nothing but its ex- 
tinetion will give the country a chance of har- 
mony and peace, But in common with all 
sensible persons we fully understand the cir- 
cumstances of the late war at the South, the 
sincerity with which the Southern theory of the 
Constitution was held, the pertinacity and brav- 
ery with which it was defended in the field, and 
the honesty with which many of those who 
fought most desperately now accept the result. 
All that we wish is, that tlie result shall be 
secured, and that all the blood of four terrible 
years shed upon both sides shall not have been 
shed in vain, as it infallibly will have been if 
those who have won do not understand what 
they have won, 

This feeling is, of course, perfectly intelligi- 
ble. It does not imply a spark of revengeful 
emotion, We have resolutely opposed the the- 
ury that a vast war of four years could be treat- 
ed as a riot of four hours, We have exposed 
the folly of wholesale penalties and proscrip- 
tiens. We fully recognize the fact that those 
who are defeated do not feel pleasantly toward 
the victors. We do not forget that the coex; 
istence of a lately privileged class with a servile 
class suddenly freed, and whose color wis the 
badge of the old servility, presents a very difti- 
cult problem. But we do not believe that it 


“will be happily solved by leaving the conceded 


rights of the one class dependent vpon the 
pleasure of the other, On the contrary, we hold 
that the indication of a settled determination 
that they shall not be so dependent tends straight 
and swiftly to general tranquillity. 

And now the opportunity is offered to all 
who agree with us, and they are the great mul- 
titude of the people of this part of the country, 
to prove that we suffer in the sufferings of the 
people of the South, and that we aim not at in- 
dividual or local punishment but at the nation- 
al welfare and fraternity, We weuld feed, and 
clothe, and teach, We would invest the truth 
of our political convictions with all the glory of 
sympathy and humanity, We would show that 
our doctrine of equal human rights has a moral 
foundation by an exhaustless beneficence, If 
the clouded Southern idea of “‘a Northerner” 
or of **a Yankee” is that of a sour, sharp, hard 
trader, let us show him to be—what he truly is 
~-a cheerful, generous, sympathetic friend. If 
the Southerner thinks that we are Mars, grim 
and bloody, it is our business to show him that 
we are Cybele herself, the mother of peace and 
plenty. When he sees that our hearts are 
right he will be more ready to believe that our 
heads are not all wrong. 

There is a region in this country six or seven 
hundred miles long and one or two hundred 
wide in which there are a million and a half of 
people and not breadstufis to feed half of them 
until the next harvest is guthered. And it is 
our country; and these are our people; and 
they are people against whom inexorably fight- 
ing we have at last prevailed, and people who 
must remain one with us, Let us justify our 
‘ictoryeven to them by our humanity, Let us 
“iow them that not personal or sectional hos- 
tility, not a mean ambition, not partisan fury, 
but an equal determination with theirs in de- 
‘otion to what we think an essential principle, 
strengthened us and gave us the triumph. And 
by our open hearts and hands, by our quick 
sud ample relief as from brother to brother, 
‘et us implant in their sad hearts, weeping in a 
“tricken land, the divine doubt whether, after 
ull, our principle were not the truer. By their 
ruts ye shall know them. And if, while our 
poutical aims are plainly toward justice only, 


Sur social sympathies overtiow in practical | 


charity, we shall find that the way of national 
peace becomes daily brighter. 

James M, Brown, of the house of Brown, 
Brotners, & Co., is the Treasurer of the Ex- 
ecutive Committee, and all contributions may 
be sent to him at 61 Wall Street. Facts of 
destitution and applications for relief may be 
addressed to Epwarp Bricut, Corresponding 
Secretary, 39 Park Row, New York. 


THE LETTER TO Mr. MOTLEY. 


Ir is difficult to speak temperately of the 
extraordinary letter of the Secretary ot State 
which caused the resignation of Mr. Mortey. 
It is so gratuitous an insult to one of the most 
honored of living Americans, and through him 
to his f@fow-citizens, that it has probably no 
serious defender in the whole country. 

The Secretary of State writes to an historian 
whose chief fame is his brilliant defense of pop- 
ular government that somebody says he is an 
enemy of democracy; he writes to a minister 
who is peculiarly endeared to his country by 
his private and public vindication of American 
unity and nationality against the ignorant prej- 
udice of the British aristocracy that he is anoh- 
ymously accused of servility to English noble- 
men, he writes to a man conspicuous for the 
finest graces of the gentleman that a nameless 
traveler declares him to be a blackguard, and 
asks him what he has to say about it, There 
is not an American of honorable feeling who 
does not wince as he reflects upon the inde- 
cency. 

Mr. Mort.ey’s answer is worthy of his fame 
and of his character, He denies distinctly the 
specific charges; he asserts the perfect right 
of every American citizen, whatever his official 
position, to express his opinions upon grave 
public questions; he states clearly, moderately; 
and firmly what his opinions are, and, with a 
single word of pain that his character alone has 
not defended him against so ignoble a slander, 
he resigns his position, 

We must infer that the private discourse of 
the Secretary of State concerning official per- 
sonages who differ with him in opinion is so 
comely and temperate that he is authorized to 
call others to account, We must assume that 
he is so careful in his criticisms, so free from 
irritability and petulance, as to be properly 
shocked at any reported heat in others, Oth- 
erwise his letter is as absurd as it is sad; while 
coming from the head of the Cabinet of a Pres- 
ident who speaks as he has constantly spoken 
of members of Congress, the letter is an amaz- 


ing Jest. 


Tue Secretary of State seems determined 
that those whose sense of his former signal 
service to the country inclines them to silence 
in regard to his present position shall be com- 
pelled to agree that his present official conduct 
is a national misfortune, 


SUBTERRANEAN TRAVEL. 


Some months since Mr. Craven, the Engi- 
neer of the Croton Board, stated that an un- 
derground railroad in New York would inter- 
fere with water pipes and trouble the founda- 
tions of the city so much that it was undesirable 
if not impracticable. The project therefore 
seemed to be abandoned, But some remedy 
ot the crowded and impassable thoroughfares 
has been long an absolute necessity, and we 
have at leugth the report of the Legislative 
Committee, signed also by Mayor HorrmMan 
and Mr. Craven himself, recommending an 
underground railroad. The elevated road is 
regarded as a doubtful experiment and un- 
adapted to the transport of freight; and the 
plan of a railway running through blocks offers 
tedious and vexatious delays and vast expense. 
The underground project is therefore approved 
as the most practicable and speediest remedy 
of the difficulty. ' 

It is evident from the report that the subject 
has received very careful consideration from 
engineers, and that the experience of London 
hgs been consulted, Mr, Kirkwoop’s report 
states that recent experiments prove that a 
steam locomotive is not essential to the move- 
ment of a subterranean train, and Mr. Davip- 
80N submits some interesting observations upon 
pneumatic propulsion; a subject which will be 
more fully tested, ‘The general proposition of 
the Committee is a line from the Battery to the 
City Hall Park, thence diverging into two or 
more lines east and west of Broadway. They 
recommend, however, that the plan of Mr. 
Harvey for an elevated road upon supports in 
the street be gxperimentally tried for half a 
mile in the southern part of Greenwich Street. 

Mr, Krirkwoop went last year to London 
and carefully examined the various railroad 
systems there. He describes especially a tun- 
nel road irregularly winding under the city 
north of the Thames, It is fourteen miles long, 
and is designed for through passengers, whom 
it carries rapidly and cheaply, Five and a half 
miles are now in operation, and the running 
time, with seven stoppages, is twenty-two min- 
utes. ‘This is at the rate of fourteen miles an 
hour. ‘The road carries more than four hun- 
dred thousand passengers weekly, who pay 
twelve cents for the first-class, eight cents for 


the second, and six cents for the third-class 
cars. Here we will make the third-class first- 
class, and all ride-in them at the lowest fare. 

But before the railroad is built why not 
throw a few bridges over Broadway ? 


FERRY ABUSES. 


Tue Grand Jury of Hudson County, New 
Jérsey, have just set an excellent example to 
the whole country. ‘They have called the at- 
tention of the authorities to the flagrant offenses 
of the Weehawken Ferry Company in running 
x boat called the Lydia, which, it seems, is old 
and rotten, and upon which sheep and hogs are 
turned into the cabins, the walls of which are 
eovered with obscene designs, This filthy and 
rotten tub is used to convey passengers across 
the North River. Why do not the Grand Jury 
publish the names of the responsible persons ? 
Who are the ditectors and agents of this Com- 
pany? If men are tanght by disagreeable pub- 
licity that they must either do the duty they 
pretend to door not pretend to do it, we should 
find public dpinion rapidly papfying a great 
many unclean customs. 

The ultimate remedy of the abominations to 
which the enormous daily Jraveling population 
of New York is forced to submit by railroad and 
steamboat companies lies in itself. We hear, 
for instance, constant and bitter complaint of 
the discomforts and petty annoyances and in- 
solent disregard of the passengers from daily 
travelers upon the ferry-boats to the Morris and 
Essex Railroad, We believe that Mr. Epwin 
Stevens, of Hoboken, is a large, if not a con- 
trolling proprietor >i that ferry. If Mr. Str- 
vens has not heard we hereby inform him that 
the complaint of passengers by tha ferry is con- 
stant and grievous, Can he do nothing to help 
it? Can his agents do nothing? At least, we 
advise the daily travelers;who experience the 
inconveniences to protest to him, and to protest 
publicly, and to keep up such a protestation that 
if they can not be heard by any authority which 
can help them, the public can form a very clear 
judgment of such authorities. 

There is no other remedy for such passengers 
except the establishment of a new line, which is 
expensive and impracticable. As long as they 
submit quietly so long they will be outraged. 
If they undertake, as we learn they sometimes 
have undertaken, personal correction of certain 
outrages, they merely add brawling to the gen- 
eral discomfort, Concentrate the public con- 
tempt upon those who are clearly responsible, 
by diligent publication of their names and state- 
ments of the abuses which they tolerate, and 
matters will begin to mend, 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS, 


Conaress has been unusually dull since the date of 
our last record: The propriety of transferring the In- 
dian Bureau from the Interior Department to the War 
Department was discussed in the House of January 
“9, and the Indian Department was denounced as a 
den of thieves. The bill finally passed the House on 
January 31. 

The House, in committee of the whole, on January 
29, discussed the propriety of annulling the Legation 
at Rome in consequence of the Pope's prohibition of 
Protestant worship within the walls of the city. Sub- 
sequently the Huuse decided that no more money 
«hould be paid for the support of the Legation at Rome 
after the civee of the present fiscal year (June 30); but 
a consul is to be majutained there to look after Amer- 
ican commercial interests. The mission to Portugal 
was discontinued under the same conditions as to 
time; and both the Lisbon and Rome Legutivns are 
practically abolished. 

he veto messages of the President in the bills for 
the admission of Colorado and Nebraska were read in 
the Senate on January 29 and 30. The bills had not 
been considered as passed over the vetwes up to Feb- 


ruary 4. 

The Tariff bill, variously amended in the Protective 
interest, passed the Senate on January 30. The Hou-e 
deferred action on it, and referred it on February 2 to 
the Committee on Ways and Means. 

The Senate Tenure of Office bill, prohibiting the 
President from removing officers without the advice 
and consent of the Senate, was adopted in the House 
on February 2, by a vote of 111 yeas to 35 nays. An 
amendment, including Cabinet officers among the 
others, was also adopted. 


THE LEGISLATURE, 


A Committee to inquire into the neglect of the Street 
Commissioner of New York city was ordered in the 
Assembly on January 30. 

The Special Committee of the Senate decided on 
—, 81 that underground railroads was a neces- 
sity in New York city. 


NEWS ITEMS. 


Rusela is about to establish a church In New York 
city for worship according to the Greek rites. 

The Attorney-General of New Hampshire has given 
directions through the State to close up by prosecu- 
tion all ram-shops, by whatever name they may be 
called, where crime is committed, to which it can be 
directly traced, or in which criminals are harbored. 

The north building of the Pennsylvania College at 
Gettysburg was destroyed by fire on January 25. 

A collision occurred January 80 on the Cheeves 

lantation, South Carolina, between the negroes and 
Phe United States troops. The trouble results from 
efforts to dispossess the negroes from the land grant- 
ed them during the military occupation, and upon 
which they have crops growing. 

A Union man is under indictment in Johnaon Conn- 
ty, North Carolina, for stealing four pounds of meat 
from the so-called Confederate States Government 
(these are the exact words used in the bill), and unless 
the Government interfere it is believed by his friends 
that he will be dragged to the whipping-pvst. 
accused was a conscript soldier in the rebel army, and 
when on duty in 1868, while half starved, took ment 
to keep life in his-body, and now will have to suffer 
for an act not against law, but because he is and was 
a Union man. 

The Tennessee State Senate hae requested United 
States Senator Patterson (son of President Johnson) to 
resign. The preamble recites “‘ his shamefnl betray- 
al of the loyal Union men who gave him their confi- 
dence and their votes.” 


In 1861, when Georgia seceded, Solomon 
postmaster at Savannah, turned over the funds « f 
office to the rebels, and continved to act as pes:) 
ter under rebel rule. When the war ended he 
elected to the United States Congress. John E. H. 

a loyal man, and editor of the Savannah Ri pw li 
reviewing the career of the Cungressman eleci, a! 

ed to him as “a defaniter to the United States.” 

ben had Hayes indicted for libel, and a criminal pi. «- 
ecution ensued in a Georgia court. A jury of rebe's 
have brought in a verdict of guilty, and virtnally uc. 
cided that rebel postmasters were not defaulters. 


The navigation of Long Island Sonnd was effectu- 
ally closed on Febmary 1, and wagons and hor-ea 
crossed and recrossed between Fort Schuyler, New 
Rochelle, Willett’s Point, Whitestone, Great Neck. and 
City Island in safety. Faras the eye could reach, ‘ora 
distance of ten or fifteen milea, to the right anc te!) 
of Throgg’s Neck, one unbroken mags of ice extended, 
varying in thickness from one to five feet. Along the 
beach in many places the ice rose to the heicit of 
rom fifteen to twenty feet. Eight schooners and the 
Boston steamers Nereus, Uceanua, and Continental weie 
frozen in the field of ice, 


The United States steamer Luncaater, reported loet 
Horn, arrived safely at Barbadoes December 


Hon. Philip Johnsen, Member o. Congress from the 
Eleventh Pennsylvania District, died in Washington 
on January 31, 


Washington Hunt, Ex-Governor of New York and 
a former Member of Congress, died in New York on 
February 2. 


The President and some leading Southern men huve 
decided on a new plan of rece: ~*ruction. A series of 
resolutions were drawn up in fav. of suffrage based 
on reading and writing and a property qualification cf 
$250, to be submitted for adoption to the Southern Leg- 
islatures, and to pave the way for the submission of the 
question by the President in his Message to the For- 
tieth Congress. These resolutions were sent to the 
Governors of several of the Southern States on Febru- 
ary 3, accompanied by an advisory letter stating that 
they met the President's approval. The question of 
Amnesty does not appear to have been an essential 
feature of the proposed pian. The Governor of North 
Carolina was telegraphed to keep the Legislature in 
session to consider these prupositions, and similhe 
messages were sent to the Executives of Alabama, 
Georgia, and Mississippi. Governor Orr, of South 
Carolina, left Washington on February 3 to submit the 
new plan to the Legislature of his own State. 


The steamship R. R. Cuvler has been seized by the 
Custom-house officials of New York as a privateer in 
the service of Chili, 

Governor Wells, o. Lonistana, in his late Messaze, 
repeats his conviction that the New Orleans riot was 
“‘an uuprovoked massacre of loyal citizens, headed 
by the police and assisted by a mob, to gratify thetr 
hatred of every man who remaised true io the Goy- 
ernment during the rebellion or abanduned its cxuse.” 
The Governor also strongly approves of the Constita- 
tional Amendment as just and proper, and ears he 
believes it to be within the power of Congress to de- 
mand of the seceding States euch guarantees as ase 
therein secured, 

A letter from Rome from Rey. Dr. Samac! 1. Prime, 
dated January 4, 1867, establishing the feci of the late 
suppression of Protestant worship in Rome, and de- 
claring that “ Papal Rome was le«« tolerant than Pa- 


gun Rome had been,” was the closing argument ad- 
vanced in the Honse of Representatives, on January 
$l, to secure the passage of the Consular and Diple- 


matic Apprepriation bill which abolixhed the Lega- 
tion at Rume, 


A Nashville (Tennessee) paper asserts rebel citizens 
of that State are banded toveiher, and lerge sums of 
money raised, to procure the assassination of Colone! 
W. B. Stokes and other Radical State leacers. In the 
House of Representatives, on February 4, a resolution 
was adopted to investigate the matter. ‘ 


It is estimated that the cost of clearing the streets 
of Boston of the superabundance of suuw that fell 
during the two great sturnis in January will amount 
to at least $50,000, 


FOREIGN NEWS. : 


Ow the announcement that the French, Austrian, 
and Russian powers were about to interfere in the 
Cretan war, the Sultan offered the Christians terms 
of peace, and for a time hostilities ceased. The Cre- 
tans indignantly rejected the terms proposed by Tur- 
key, and the war was resumed with the former vigor 
and ferocity. This result has further complicated mat- 
ters and “the Eastern que+tion” now seriously threat- 
ens an extensive war. Russia, taking advantage of 
the insurrection of the Christians in Crete agaiust the 
Turks, appears dixpored to again endeavor to push her 
way to the Mediterranean; and already the Sultan and 
the Czar are arming. On this further extension of the 
vast territory of Kussia the other powers of Europe 
are not disposed to look with favor; and we may wit- 
ness in 1867 the same “ nuholy” alliance of Christian 
and Mohammedan against Christian in order to main- 
tain the “‘ balance of power in Europe which existed 
in 1854-55." Thies time England is likely to remain 
nentral, and France and Austria promise to be the 
allies of the Turk. Garibaldi, who sees and. fears 
this unnatural complication, has written a letter urg- 
ing ou England, France, and Russia an alliance sim}- 
lar to that of 1827, which established the Greek king- 
dom, and begs thusee powers to complete the guod wo 
then begun by freeing Candia and the other islands 
of the archipelago from Turkish rule and uniting them 
to Greece. This policy of the Christian and freeman 
is not, however, likely to prevail against that dictated 
by the selfish ambition of the European powers. LUow 
far the United States may become interested iv the 
Eastern question under its new phase is a qnestion 
much agitated at this time both in Europe and this 
coun Our navy hag already been more prominent 
than that of any other,gountry in aiding the Cretans; 
an alliance offensive and defensive is popularly eup- 

d to exist between Russia and the United States; 
the struggle for liberty of the Cretans and the efforts 
of Russia to aid them meet with the warmest sympa- 
thy in America: and latterly it is said that Russia ‘s 

to involve us with her in the coming war 
by sending General Constantine Canaris, the Greet: 
hero of the war of 1827, as an envoy to this country 
asking aid for the Cretans. 

The Colonial Secretary of Great Britain has {Informed 
the Canadians that their Confederation scheme hax 
been sanctioned by the home Government; that the 
bill will be introduced as a Government measure at 
the next sitting of Parliament; and that under this 
uew organization Prince Alfred is to be the first Gov- 
ernor and Royal Viceroy. 

Brazil and her Allies have resolved to push the war 
against Paraguay with renewed vigor. é 

The Honduras Government has contracted for a rall- 
way across that country, connecting the two ocean- 
The Costa Rican Congress was convened on January 4 
to approve the contract with New York capitalists for 
building an interoceanic railway. 

Foreign mediation between the allied republice of 
Peru, Bolivia, and Chili, and Spain has been detinite’s 
rejected, and a vigorous prosecution of the war he- 
been determined upon. 

The latest announcement from Furope witb rezarc 
to Mexico is to the effect that the Atietrian troops are 
to remain ip Mexiro afier the French shall have eft. 

The nee of Our squadron in the Bosphorus and 
around Crete ie considered by the Paris dip.omats, as 
serving to “complicate the Eastern question.” 

Ortevza, claiming to be the ri,ttful President of 
Mexico, has heen captured by the Juariste, and ls 
threateved with execution. 


| 
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' a fatalwound. The scoundrel, not content w; 

MURDER OF SENATOR CASE, Vk this, ineffectually snapped his revolver four 
TENNESSEE. more, and, then turning his horse’s head, rode 

CORRESPONDENT from ‘Richmond, rapidly away. There had never been any pri- 

Vik lent throughout the South: well was sufficient cause for en. 
+ “J was in hopes when the war ended that love to e part o Farris. 

p . the Union would revive in the breasts of the Southern murderer's hand was now fairly in for 
people. In that_expectation I have been miserably the day. The tiger-thirst for blood was aroused, 
—— disappointed. e unfortunate course~pursued by. ARR 

Presi ent JoHnson awakened hopes in the South on! the house of Sena- 
>» ct to be disappointed. At first we were humble an E, who lived not far away. Arrived 
willing to any thing, there, he inquired of the Senator’s wife if he 
— losing ourland. Now we are exceedingly angry at hav- 

ing lost our negroes. We still hope that the Northern that he was at a 
Democrats will espouse our cause, and by force of neighbor's near FARRIS started for the place 
| a * arms place our representatives in the halls of Con- designated, met Case returning home, put on a 

ack, Va gress. That forlorn hope is all that we have left to oe devilish smile as he accosted him, and even shook 

comfort us. If Jounson should get himself turned hands with hi icti 
a — out of office, instead of driving others out, we shall ! 1 his unsuspecting victim. The lat- 

Instead of loving the ter kindly invited him to go back, partake of the 


go deranged, I fear. 

hospitalities of his house, and remain all night 
The fiend said he would do so, turned and rode 
back with the guileless Senator until near his 
/ | home. Suddenly three men appeared on the 
road, coming as if to meet them. This seemed 
to be the preconcerted signal of death. Far. 
Ris drew a pistol from his pocket, seized his 
victim by the collar, placed the muzzle almost 


ihe who have lost their slaves seem to hate it with a per- 
BES fect hatred. Such would not-have been the case if 
bg. Anpy Jounson had kept his word and endeavored to 
make treason odious.” 
That the spirit of rebellion is not whipped out 

of the Southern people is proved by numerous 
reports of the above character, and daily in- 

- stances of cruelty to negroes, and persecutions, 


| 
nion, all 


PRR 


prowled on friend and foe alike. A. comrade 


2 eee and even assassinations of Union men. One of SM 

aie AB the latest and most terrible proofs of this rebell- ati against his head, and coolly blew out his brains. 

et} § ious and inhuman spirit is the tragedy in Ten- This horrid deed achieved, he hastily rode off 
nessee, resulting.in murders of Senator ALMON through the woods. 

‘4 ‘aes Case and his son, and Dejuty-Sheriffs M. H. On the succeeding day, while Deputy-Sheriff 

and Gree, all of Obion County, Ten-— GREEN \was engaged Im conversation with a 

ve WG nessee. ‘The story is one of the most horrible friend, about twelve miles distant from the scene 

7 on record. of CASsE’s assassination, rode up, and 

— The murderer in each case was the same—a | | taking deliberate aim, shot Gren through the 

; sf ae noted rebel guerrilla ruffian named Frank Far- | heart. He expired in a few moments. The 

: ris. He belonged to a band of robbers which triple murderer, in the meantime, put spurs to 

his horse, sped away, and has not been heard 


from since. . 


When the State was regovered by our arms, 
who saw the neces- 
He himself 


of Farris was captured and shot as a guerrilla J. 
2 by Union troops, when Farris and his brother = yf i lif We publish herewith an illustration of the 
oe iim swore to be revenged. They shortly after killed = | i me / murder of Senator Case and also his portrait, 
et ‘2 a Union soldier named THompson in the pres- = 7 hi Ee He was a native of Ohio, but had been a resi. 
gi — ence of his wife. At the close of the war they = a Wey. iy is, dent of Tennessee from his early youth. Being 
were indicted for this murder, but fled, return- a steadfast Union man, he was driven out of 
q ing to Obion County only about two months (oi; hee West Tennessee while it was in rebel hands, 


ago. They managed to evade arrest in various 
Mr. Case was one of tho 


ways, and, finally, to carry out their horrible de- 
signs of revenge. ‘The first’ victim selected was 
the son of Senator Casre. One Sabbath-day, 
only a few weeks ago, the Senator and his fa- 
mily were returning from church. The son, a 
oung man of about seventeen years, was walk- 
ing some paces ahead of the father, mother, and 
some younger children... Suddenly the sharp 
crack of a gun or pistol rang out upon the still- 
ness of the Sabbath air! With gloomy forebod- 
ing in his heart Senator Case hastened forward, 
found his child weltering in gore, and had but 
time to take the prostrate form in his arms when 
the poor young victim gasped and died) From 
that hour Senator Casp felt that his own fate 
was sealed. 
He was not destined, however, to be the»next 


victim. On Friday, January 10, while Deputy- 
Sheriff Hinman was transferring to jail a colored 


prisoner who had been indicted by the Grand’ 


Jury, the pair were joined by Farris, and all 
three rode along together, Farris and Kinman 


THE LATE SENATOR ALMON CASE, OF TENNESSEE,.—| Pitor. BY C. C. Grers.] 


talking on the most amicable terms. Arriving 
on the public square of the county seat, the town 
of Troy, Kinman was in the act of dismounting, 
when Farris suddenly drew a revolver, and de- 
liberately shot him through the head, inflicting 


sity of placing it in loyal hands. 
was a member of the Constitutional Convention 
which assembled in F@®ruary of 1865, and ,at- 
tracted attention at that time by his modest de- 
votion to principle, and by his unyielding, though 
unassuming, patriotism. Subsequently he was 
chosen a member of the upper branch of the Ten- 
nessee Legislature, acquiring from the first the 
love of those with whom he was associated po- 
litically, and winning even from the opposite 
party respect and esteem. In the Legislature 
he was known as a Radical, although one of the 
few in the Senate who was disposed to extend the 
ballot to rebels and colored men alike. He had 
often befriended Farris, his murderer, and was 
mild and unoffending in his intercourse with all. 


< 
LUE 
\ Wi fy 
J ees MURDER OF SENATOR CASE, OF TENNESSEE, BY A RETURNED REBEL GUEKRILLA. 
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af Dalentines. 


BLESSED BE SAINT VALENTINE. 


Now, blessed be Saint Valentine, 
By whose high leave I pour 
Words in this gentle ear of thine 

I never dared before! 


PERHAPS I LOVE. 


Perhaps I love 
To visit my heart's treasure by that light 
When misers seek their buried hoards; to eteal 
Upon the loved one like a mermaid’s song, 
Unseen and floating between sea and é#ky; 


SILENT LOVE. 


You say I love not, ‘cause I do not play 

Still with your ringlets, and kiss time away - 

By love's religion, I must here confess it, © 

The most I love when I the least express jt! 
Small gifts find tongues; full casks are ever found 


iy ing to-day, in glade or noo 
4 . A poi its Valentine. To creep upon her in love's loneliest hour, To give, if any, yet but little sound: 
‘ - T read out boldly from Love's book, Not in her daylight beauty with the glare Deep waters noiseless are; and this we know, 
<.. And, dearest, thou art mine! Of the bright sun around her; but thus pure That chiding streams betray small depth below. 
Fe And white and delicate, under the cool moon, _ So when love speechless is, it doth expreas 
; The breeze hath found the wall-flower out, Or lamp of alabaster. Thus I love A depth in love, and that depth bottomless. 
And feedeth on its sigh; To think of thee, thou dear one! thus with flowers Now since my love fs tongueless, kuow me such 
The hunter bee now hunts about About thee, and fresh air, and anch a light, Who speaks but little, ‘cause I love sv much. 
ne The violet’s deep blue eye. And such a stillness; thus I dream of thee. 
Escaping from its icy chain 
The river runneth free ad GIVE ME BUT THY LOVF. 
And #0 my heart flings off its p HARM. 
: And cometh straight to thee! Give me but thy love, and I 
4 Winp the epell, bind the spell ; Envy none beneath the sky! 
A blessing on Saint Valentine! What is in it? Fond farewell! Pains and perils I defy, 
He is a good old saint, Wreathed with drops from azure eyes, If thy presence cheer me. 
And maketh to speak to thine Twilight vows, and midnight sighs. ' 
; Pe My soul was so faiut. Give me but thy love, my sweet! 
And then a spirit, sweet! Bind it in the maiden’s soul! Joy shall bless us when we meet; 
4 | SE es S77 More loving than his own; Suns may set and years may roll ; Pleasures come, and cares retreat, 
| i. si P His task to lead Love's pilgrim feet Yet beneath the tender twine When thou smilest near me. 
: / To Hymeu's altar throne. All the spirit shall be thine. ener “twore, beloved ene 
St. Valentine’s Dap. Oceans may between you sweep, ‘ « When the toils of day are done, 
But the spell’s as strong as deep! Ever with the set of sun 
| - LENTINE Dav s Day! Anguish, distance, time are vain— To thy fond arms retiring— 
OY thy love burdened glories to tell ! LOVE. Death alone can loose the chain. a There to feel and there to know 
‘ Of smiles-season of tears— A balm that bafiles every woe 
by “cason of hopes—season of fears— Love, dearest lady, such as I would speak, ’ 
n ot murmuring, kissing, and sighing; Lives not within the humor of the eye; THE COMPOSITION OF A KISS. ms acdies chenmbamaabane’” glow 
: () whispering soft nothings: of pining and dying ; Not being but an outward fantasy : 
. (4 vows of true constancy breathed o’er and wer; That atc the surface of a tinted cheek, Curm, if storying legends tell aright, What are all the joys of earth? 
} Seasep of loud double-knocks at the door, Else it would wane with beauty, and grow weak, | Once fram'd a rich elixir of delight— Wh 
4 tnd limitless rings at the bell. Ax if the rose made summer, and so be A chalice o’er love-kindled flames he fixed, Gienent bicusines-aethine weeth 
4 han Among the perishable things that die. And in it nectar and ambrosia mix'd: To hearts love 
3 Valewuita Thay! Valentine's Das! | Unlike the love which I would give and seck: | With these, the magic dews which evening brings, ' 
, Cupid's own holiday! Valentine’s Day! Whoxe health is of no hue—to feel decay, Brush'd from the Idalian star by fairy wings, What is all the pomp of state, 
Ps Ata With cheeks’ decay, that have a rosy prime. Each tender pledge of sacred faith he join'd, What the grandeur of the great, 
- a a Love is its own great loveliness alway, Each gentler pleasure of the unspotted mind— To the raptures that await 
# CUPID'S CAMPAIGN. And takes new lustre from the touch of time; Day-dream, whose tints with sportive brightness glow, On the path of true love? 
ANE. | | Its boughs own no December and no May, And Hope, the blameless parasite of Woe. 
| Ts is the month when the blithe birds mate, But bears its blossoms into winter's clime. The eyeless cremist heard the process rise, 
“4 Robin and skylark, linnet and dove; The steamy ch.lice bubbled up in sighs, FROM A GENTLEMAN TO A LADY 
The month when the good St. Valentine Sweet sounds traaspir’d, as when the enamor'd dove 
4) A martyr was made in the cause: of love. THE RESOLVE. Pours the soft murmuring of responsive love. As a lass loves to be trim, 
? See Cupid’s sanctum, with Cupid there, The finish'd work might envy vainly blame, As a lawyer loves to eign, 
ih Busily working with pencil and pen, I pray thee let my heart alone, And “ Kisses” was the precious compound’s name. As a duck in ponds to swim, 
J Look on the picture, ladies fair, Since now ‘tis raised above thee ; With half the god his Cyprian mother blest, So I love my Valentine. 


>, : With the dreamy look in his poét-eye? He that was shipwrecked once befure HE TRUE VE As the Methodist to preach, 
. 4 % : A sonnet, maybe, for one in love, By such = ~ = T LO R. So I love my Valentine. 
Tender, no doubt, as a lover's sigh; fall that shore, I rovep thee beautifal and kind, As the miser loves his pelf 
And that other Cupid, with pen in hand, And plighted an eternal vow; As the glutton loves 
iy é . Seated next him there in bis place ? Each flutt’ring kia, each tempting smile, So altered are thy face and mind, As Narciseus loved himezelf ° 
Something brimming with fun I know Which thou in vain bestows, *"Twere perjury to love thee now. So 1} Valentin ’ 
F From the comical smile on his little round face. Some other lover might beguile, ee 
F . s the Jew loves cent. per 
" And there are artists, with pallet and brush, Who not thy falsehood knows FROM A PERSISTENT LOVER. ae the bard in Pa alien’ 
Dr ot young fellows, as you may guess; But I am proof againet all art: = As the landlord loves his rent, 
. ‘ And others: sealing the envelopes, No vows shall e’er persuade me Waat! bid me seek another fair So 1 love my Valentine. 
. + And writing on each the name and address. Twice to present a wounded heart In untried paths of female wiles? y 
Ther And posies weave of other hair 
I re too, is the bag, To her that hath betrayed me. 
: A Mercury, rapid of flight is he: 
# - While-another is droppiug the letters in: Could I again be brought to love Thy friendly stars no longer prize, TO A FLIRT. 
Is there any, I wonder?for you or me? Aud light my course by other eyes? I po confess thon’rt smooth and fair, 
And I might have gone near to love thee 
upic his h no! my dying lips shall close go 
As now thou sufferest mine. professing ; Had I not found the slightest prayer 
: Lest you in turn, like the rest of mankind, Nor, praising Him who life bestows, ye gh age breathe on power to move thee; 
| Be struck by one of his dangerons darte. A WORSHIPFUL VALENTINE. ee As worthy to be loved by none 
Swift aud sure is the young god’s aim : 
ce his arrows throuch Tur golden sun that brings the day, The last but one is alJ—to you. 
And Tends men Hight to see witha 
Straight to those of the ventle fiir In vain doth cast his beams away, 7 Th fa bat lik th 
© When they are blind on whom they fall: THE SCORNFUL REPLY. Which kisseth 
A Love is something hard to resist, There is no force in all his light ; . ° 
Ba to: withstand ; To give the mole a perfect sight. Bern, or freeze at thine own pleasure, than one, 
The heart is a trensure much to be prized Thou art free to love or no; 
But thou, my sun, more bright than he ‘Tis as little loss as treasure 
om : hand ; That shines at noon in summer-ide, Whether thou art friend foe. The morning-rose untouched stands, 
S ward and sometimes a look— Hust given me light and power-to sev, Lover false and unadvised, y pod 
Tt lives alike in the boot-black's Lireast Vikth perfes my sight to guide. Who to threaten are so vain, 
Arid lighte itd in tne near} of the cook now I hved as blind as mole Lisht thy love I ever prized, 
That hides her head in earthly hole. And less value thy disdain. — fall 
| Now see the end of young Cupid's campaign a If to leve "tw ~ ever bootless, © leaves a 
| | Happy euding of what is best ; 5 beard the pe of beauty’s grace, And neglected was thy smart, Sach fa ] ill thee betid 
Life’s-zoal seemé reached when, Love's courtship Yer deem'd it nanzht but poet's skill: The disdains will be as fruitlese 
| In happy union two hearts are b! guped om tuvely face, of th tickle hollow heart 
Ob, what We the bhthe bells t aay Yet found T none to. bend my will 
ewe air, elde oO see ove for more than one 
| A promise of here for the come, TELL ME-YOU LOVE ME. Hath brought thee to be loved by none. 
| , A promise of jdy to the bridal pair! But now thy beams have cleared my sight, ; 
I blush to think I was so blind; me you love me; wail, 
‘(Sy flaming eyes afford me licht Though of truths so delightful one can’t be too sure ; JANE 
TO AN INCONSTANT ONE Doubts will arise that a breath may dispel, 
: AL NCONSTA? NA, That beauty’s blaze each where I find ; Fears that alone such avowals can cure. Ou cracl, but bewitching Jane! 
I tovep thee once. I'll love no more: mm ay mo Ieeaiw of thy Make bright When were those syllables murmured in vain? rll never trust a maid again! 
Thine be the grief, as is the blame; , Tell me you love me again and again. I had a house not long ago, 
Thou art nut what thon wast before: at A house to let—as well you know— 
Uris Tell me you love me, though often before toll. 
TO AYOUNG LADY WHO TALKED | "Ye wid we rat: | fred 
5 att Hath better store of love than brain: *TOO MUCH. Outpourings like these from the lips we adore But ps sweet thief one summer day 
In their fond iteration grow daily more sweet; 


raze on it, all you gentlemen! 


What is he writing, the little god 


God cent me love my debts to pay, 
While untbrifis fool their love away. 
UNDER “THE SAINT'S” FAVOR. 
An me! how soon the seasous wear! 
I marked, dear wife, as you sat last nicht 
Beveath the Argand’s chastened liyhr. 
A giiut of silver in your hair. 


L., you remember, Heart of mine, 
How, by the Lovers’ Saint made bold, 
I sent you, on a day of old, 

A tinsel, tinted Valentine? 


A tawdry rag! and yet, I vow, 

I thought my verses fairly sped! 

Do you remember how they read? 
What, Sweet! you've kept the trash ti!! now? 
But what a metamorphosis ! 

This yellow, faded, shriveled thing 

My Valentine? And could I sing 


Not all the beauty thou didst own 
Again can make me love thee. 


Wuive raptur’d on your charms I gaze, 
You talk so loud and long, 

I tind you angel in your face, 
But woman in your tongue. 


When taken captive by your eyes, 
What pains I might endure! 
But happily your tongue supplies 

To beauty’s wounds a cure. 


If lovers, then, you would pursue, 
Ah! learn your power to prize, 

Nor by your idle tongue undo 
The conquest of your eyes. 


1.DIE, DEAR LIFE! 


I ptr, dear life! unless to me be given 
As many kisses as the spring hath flowers, 
Or there be silver-drops in Iris’ showers, 
Or stars there be in all-embracing heaven; 
And if displeas’d ye of the match remain, 
Ye shall have leave to take them back again. 


And breath’d on Sara’s lovelier lips the rest. 


Why from the tender confession refrain? 
Tell me you love me again and again. 


Tell me you love me, thongh bent to deceive: 

Such delusion were dearer than everyday truth, 
We in time learn to look on and cherieh as sooth. 
Repeat those sweet words, though their fondness you 

feign, 
And tell me you love me again and again. 


Tell me you love me; no skeptic am I, 


Who would question the faith of the heart of his 


choice ; 
When did Falsehood look forth from so truthful an eye, 
Or Deception assume less untrustful a voice? 
*T were treason to doubt thee, so welcome my chain! 
But tell me you love me‘again and ayain. 


LET EACH MAN CHOOSE HIS MADAM. 


Since Valentine, that saint benign 
To all the sons of Adam, 
Did leave this day, as who should say 


As the master loves to teach, 
As the dandy to be fine, 


Went by, marauding on your way, 
And found, without a bolt or bar, 
The witidows up, the door ajar; 
And entering, as it were your own, 
Kindled a fire, and sat you down; 
And there remained, in spite of me, 
The lawful owner of the fee, 

Aa if "twere clear beyond a doubt 
That law must fail to turn you out. 
Dishonest Jane! to act such part! 
But take the house—oh, take my heart! 
I'll make the roguish tenant mine, 
And seize fur rent—by Valentine! 


READING THE VALENTINE. 


Au, Amy darling! those exquisite blushes, 


Masking the face in such fairy-like guise, 


As the pink cheek so rapidly rosily flushes, 


And the light gleams in those radiant eyes, 


Tell surely than words conld convey, 
of Valentine’s Day! 
ping so lightly, with daintiest fingers, 


Lace-broidered pages with letters of gold, 
Where the dim violet scent fragrantly lingers, 
Reading words ever young, yet ever old; 

Thus "tis I see you in fancy, though miles 
Numberless lie between me and your smiles. 


Far, far away, I can see you so plainly, 

Where by the window you musingly stand; 
Far, far away, I can long—ah, how vainly !— 

Once more to touch that eoft tiny white hand, 
Which holds the bright missive whose verses but say 
The words which are greeting for Valentine's Day. 


In euch a sickly strain as this? 


Let each man choose his .1adam; 


Then blame who can, since 1m the man, 
As much as is my daddy, 

If I pursue and wish for you 
More than for other lady. 

You are my right, for yesternight, 
With scrips of paper rolled, 

I drew your name, and made my flame 
Too high to be controlled. 


Now every night your image bright 


LOVE FOR LOVE. 


I ne'er conld any Inuatre see 

In eyes that would not look on me; 
1 ue’er saw nectar on a lip, 

But where my own did hope to sip. 
Has the who seeks my heart 
The hue hath faded from my rbym:, Cheeks uf rose untouched by art? 


But its fresh passion may not fade. I will own the color trne, 
When yielding blushes aid their bue. 


**Had we but chogen an olden: way 


Nay, keep it, darling, if vou will; 
Yet not unmated; for I write 

Under the Saint's fair favor still. 


Thins runs it, darling: “I have paid 
Light tribute to the usurer Time: 


Is her band so soft and pure? 


be". To note our love-illumined days, A moment leaves me never : 
the cluakic I must press it, to be sure; 
che Nor ca be certain tbe On, at be good {am far from you: and yet I am nearer— 
Till it, grateful, prese again. over May I not say sof—than ever before. 


Never yet, O my darling! I held you the dearer 


Grant then, dear miss, some hope of blics, 
Than now, as I cal) up the fancies of yore, 


If I deserve your notice ; 


Mast I, with atientive eye, 


“Though dim the gilded page: you hold, 
Watch her heaving bosvm sigh 


T'me’: art huth but refined toe dross 


PS if From Life's alembic, and its Joss I will do so, when I see | If not, be free, and let me see, As I picture you reading, though far, far away, 
A ae . Beveais our love cf proven ge .' That heaving bosom eigh for me. My chance not worth a groat fs. The verses that typify Valentine's Day. 


| 
| 
| | | 
| | 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
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A CONTENTED PROPRIETOR. 


I wave plenty of dutiful vassals, 
Have pleuty of gold and to spare, 
I have plenty of beautiful castles— 
But my castles are built in the air; 
And my vassals are all airy creatures, 
From beautiful Dream-land are they, 
They drive me to balls 
And magnificent halls, 
Ant tell me my coach stops the way: 
But oh, what a pest, 
When it comes to the test, 
I am kept in a dreadful delay. 
A plague on those wild little vassals, 
You can’t trust a word that they say, 
And I've heard that my beautiful castles 
Are sadly inclined to decay. 


Fuher Wisdom advised me to sell them 
To the publie—a bencfit clear— 
An! Fancy engaged so to tell them, 
For Fanecy's a fine auctioneer. 
But the market by no means was lively, 
For castles the call was but cold; 
- Lead and iron were brisk, 
But gold none would risk 
To invest on my battlements bold. 
.‘o my turrets, unict, 
1 inhabit them yet, 
And rather rejoice they're not sold, 
Au never a bit am down-hearted, 
For my vassals still ply me with gold; 
Mv castles and I sha’n’t be parted 
Till the heart of the owner be cold. 


Again Father Wisdom address’d me— 
H's a horrid old bore in his way ; 
He suid rats and mice would infest me, 
As crumbled my towers to decay. 
‘*Thev never can crumble, good father, 
They're lasting, when once they’re begun ; 
Our castles of air 
We can quickly repair, 
As the home of the spider’s respun.” 
So homeward I went 
To my castles, content, 
As the vesper-bell told day was done, 
Aut they lock’d just as lovely as ever, 
As burnish’d they stood in the sun, 
Oh, ne'er from my castles I'll sever 
Till the sands of my glass shall be run! 


-----— 


LOOKING FOR LODGINGS. 


‘*] won't stay here another day—that’s flat !” 

Such was the exclamation of my boynood 
friend, and present business partner and room- 
mate, as he took up the dirty towel that had or- 
namented our mutual wash-stand for some days 
past, and flung it across the room. Joe Mar- 
shall an:! I had not been long residents of New 
York. We had come down from Wilton to- 
gether, a short time before, to establish ourselves 
in business, and were getting on swimmingly 
therein. Althongh we had, as almost every 
hody has, a number of aci,1aintances in the city, 
yet one seldom finds acquaintances usefal when 
the boarding-house question comes up. We had 
consulted the advertisements in a morning paper 
whe we had sought a boarding-place, and had 
finilly taken up our abode at Mrs. M‘Blank’s— 
a fine-looking house with a brown-stone front, 
where we had a large double-bedded room for 
which we jointly paid twenty-eight dollars a 
week. ‘There was an elegant parlor at Mrs. 
M-Blank’s, with a fine piano, luxuriant sofas 
aud gilded mirrors, and the table was well pro- 
vided; but there was no homcelikeness about the 
premises, and there was an absence of that clean- 
liness which is next to godliness, that contrasted 
most unpleasantly with the humble but neat sur- 
roundings of our old homes in Wilton, Every 
day we felt more and more dissatisfaction with 
the place, and at last discontent culminated, on 
Joe's part, in the above exclamation. 

**Where’ll you go?” I asked. 


‘I'll go to a hotel or ba eee house, one 


or the other,” said Joe. 1ese epicene board- 
ing-heuses, that are neithef one thing nor thc 
other, are detestable. “I'm sick of :t.”’ 

** You're homesick,” said I, 

‘*Well I may be. But I tell you what, Bob, 
I'll find a home somewhere.” 

‘* A thing that is easier said than done.” 

Boarding-houses there are in plenty, of course, 
en no doubt excellent ones, so far as they fill 
the place merely of eating and slesping institu- 
tions. But who looks for a home-cirele in one 
of them’ Jve did; and he declared that he 
would spend the remainder of his existence on 
this mundane sphere—or that part ot it, at least, 
that should find him doimg basiness in New York 
—in migrating from béarding-place to boarding- 
place search of a home, a place where he could 
sit down of an evening in the family-room in his 
slippers, and read the evening papers in peace ; 
a place where he could play with the children 
- a Sunday, and feel himself a member of the 
amily. 

“ Perfectly Quixotic,” said I. ‘ Your only 
way, my boy, is to get married, and set up a 
home for vourself.” 
cand !” said Joe, giving me a reproachfal 

I knew what that meant. There was a pas- 
erage in Joe’s history which was seldom or never 
referred to by either of us, but of which I well 
Luew the story. When Joe was at college he 
iad flirted with a certain pretty girl in the col- 
lege town, as young students do mostly flirt, 
mnerely for pastime, Jennie Warren was a 
charming girl, daughter of the Baptist minister ; 
and when Joe left college, hers was the last 


sweet face that he remembered, as she looked 
from a window of ber father’s house and“Waved 
her hand to him as the stage rolled by. That 
he should ever think of her again Joe had not 
the. remotest idea. But who knows at what 
door love willenter? Joe had not been at home 
long before he discovered that Jennie Warren 
filled by far too large a place in his thoughts. 
He was, in a word, deeply in love, and he made 
me the confidant of his passion. ‘Though I had 
never seen the lady, of course—for I had not been 
a student with Joe—yet so glowing were his fre- 
quent panegyrics that I grew to imagine her as 
beautiful as a houri and as fascinating as a mer- 
maid. One day, however, Joe brought me a 
letter, and, with a melancholy face, asked me 
to read it. It was from Jennie Warren, and, 
couched tn the most formal terms of convention- 
alism, informed him of her approaching nuptials 
with some man whose name I never recalled 
again. 

‘*One of the heartless, ch?” said I. 

**I don’t know about that,” said Joe, in a 
doubtful tone. “I had no claim on her—not 
the least in the world. I never showed her I 
really loved her. In fact, Bob, I didn’t know 
mvself that I cared so much for her until I had 
left the old town behind me forever. To tell 
the whole truth, it is only now that I realize 
fully how much I loved her—now that I have 
lost her. Dear girl! I would give half my life, 
if that conld be, but to recall the opportunities 
eat mre now lost to me forever. Good-by to all 
thoughts of married life now !” 

**Poh!” said I; *‘ you'll get over it. 
fancy.” 

‘*No,” said Joe, solemnly ; not a first fancy 
—nor a tenth; not a fancy at all. But let it 
pass, Bob. ‘There’s no use crying over spilled 
milk. One man in a thousand marries the wife 
Providence designed for him. Clearly I'm one 
of the outer thousand. ‘There is no woman on 
earth for me but her.” 

Perhaps I have employed an undue share of 
words in relating this little episode in Joe’s ca- 
reer ; but the truth is, I wanted to show you how 
firm a hold this thing had had on him, and how 
confident he was, r fellow, that he cond 
never laye again. There are sO Many men who 
think that way after their first disappointment, 
and then, as Joe did— 

However, we must not anticipate. 

How many places we boarded at in the ceurse 
of the next two or three months I should be 
afraid to tell. Never was a man more set in his 
purpose than was Joe Marshall. When the 
spring came, one week found:us at a boarding- 
house in Brooklyn. It was no better than all 
the rest. Advertised as a “‘ private family,” we 
found at the table no less than seven boarders 
besides ourselves; the landlady a childless wid- 
ow; the married boarders without children. 
Children are forbidden fruit in boarding-houses. 
They conflict with the regulations. 

In going to our place of business that week, 
via Fulton Ferry, we had occasion to walk 
through some of the pleasant strects on the 
Heights, and in the window of one of the houses 
in our way we one morning observed a *‘ love 
of a baby,” about four vears.old, with delightful 
golden curls, and as sweet as a daisy. Joe, 
whose love for pretty children was a perfect pas- 
sion, called my attention to this pretty boy with 
an exclamation of delight. 

** Bless the little fellow!” he cried; ‘‘how I'd 
like to take him on my knee !” 

** Ah, my boy!” said I, *‘ you were certainly 
cut out for a marned man. This deep love of 
children was not put into you for nothing. I 
see your fate in the future. It's impossible you 
should live to be an old bachelor.” 

Joe sighed. 

‘“*T wonder,” said he, “if a man is ever hap- 
py who marries a woman without really ioving 

er—feels a friendly regard, you know, and that 
sort of thing. ll suppose a man might fill his 
heart with his children as he grew old, mightn’t 
he?” 

“ Perhaps so,” said I. 

On the follewing morning we looked for the 
pretty boy again, but he was not there ; and the 
next day being Sunday we did not have occa- 
sion to pass the house. Monday came—our tlit- 
ting day. 

** Which way will yon go next ?” I queried. 

den'’t know,” said Joe, ‘* Perlaps we had 
better stay where we are another week. Fact is, 
I am getting disheartened, Bob, and I won't deny 


A first 


Passing the house where the baby was we 
looked up at the windows as usual; there was 
no curly-head gazing out. But Jve took hold 
of my arm with an eager clutch. 

‘‘Hah! By George, Bob—what’s that?” 

I followed the direction of his gaze and per- 
ceived a delicately-written label on the door- 
post. Approaching nearer we read, in a femi- 
nine hand like copper-plate: 

‘* A nice front-room to let with board.” 

Joe’s hand was on the bell-pull in a twink- 
ling. The servant-girl came. 

‘*Can I see the room that is to let ?” 

“ Yes, Sir.” 

She led the way directly up stairs, and ush- 
ered us into a p nt chamber looking out 
upon the street. It was a gem of a room. 
There were two windows, with drooping muslin 
curtains, white and fresh; the walls were hung 
with light-hued, cheerful paper; the bed in the 
corner was as immaculate as snow and looked 
delicious, There was a book-case with a pleas- 
ant display of books within its glass-doors, and 
with a desk and a set of drawers below. Neat- 
ness, perfect, irreproachable, reigned in every 
nook and corner, and yet there was nothing 
cold or formal about the room; on the contrary 
it seemed as cozy as a birds-nest. Joe gave 
gasp of profound satisfaction and looked at me 


| with joy in his eyed. 


HARPER'S WEERLY. 


“Put this and the baby together,” said he, 
meaningly, *‘and what's the sum total—eh ?” 

‘** But with the rest of your puttings,” said I, 
‘‘where will you put me?” 

There was but one bed in the room, and 
though it was a wide one Joe knew that I had 
an unconquerable aversion to a bed-fellow, ow- 
ing to a fashion I had of sprawling at my utmost 
latitude when asleep. 

**]s this the only room you have ?” asked Joe. 
‘No, Sir,” said the girl. ‘ Here’s a hall- 


bedroom off. intw this. ‘They're both 
tu let.”’ 

We looked at the hall-bedroom, It was per- 
fection. j 


+ What is the price?” heked Joe. 

“1 don’t know, Sir. ‘The missis is out.” 

“No matter. . We'll take the two rooms. 
Settle the rent afterward. We'll come to-night.” 

The girl nodded. 

**You understand now,” continned Joe. > 
rooms are let. Here’s our business-card, and 
here’s ten dollars deposit to sccure them. Ex- 
pect us this evening.” 

Jve was as merry-hearted that day as if lhe bas 
never known a care. 

**I’'m sure we have found exactly the right 
j lace, Bob,” he declared, ‘‘1 don’t know why, 
precisely, bat I feel as if we were fixed at last. 
I've a strange sort of confidence—a_presenti- 
ment, eh ?—that we have got home.” 

**Don't be too sanguine, thengh,” said I. 
**’The baby is very nice—and tLe rooms are cer- 
tainly O. K.; but you haven’: seen the baby’s 
futher and mother yet. He may be a disagreea- 
ble fellow, you know—and so may she. A bear 
of a man may have a pretty baby.” 

But nothing could dampen my partner's ar- 
dor. We left the store an hour before our usy- 
al time that afternoon, so eager was Joe to get 
to Brooklyn. As we passed through Fulton 
Market, among the hundreds of other figures in 
that thronged resort was one of a litthe woman 
who stood at a flower-stand, 

**Don’t ye want somethin’ mofe, ma’am ?” 
asked the flower-dealer. 

‘* Yes,” responded a voice whose tones fell on 
the car like music, ‘‘ I want all you have, but I 
can’t have them,” with a little laugh. 

Joe stopped and turned around to look at the 
little woman. ‘Then he stepped up to her with 
an eager gaze, and held out his hand. She took 
it hesitatingly, not seeming to recognize the 
bearded fellow at once. Then she said, as a 
beautiful light broke over her face: 

** Joseph Marshall !” 

“Who would have thought of meeting you 
here?” sajd Joe. ‘‘I thought you lived in 
Iowa,” 

**'No,” said she; “‘ we left Iowa long ago. I 
live in Brooklyn now.” 

Here the flower-dealer, who had been wrap- 
ping a paper around a pot, put it in the little wo- 
man’s hunds. She already had one on her arm. 

“Let me carry them for you,” said Joe, po- 
litely. ‘*We are going to Brooklyn. Bob!” 
he called to me, as I stood a little apart. 

I approached. 

“This is my friend Mr. Barton, Mrs. Gran- 
ger,” said Joe. ‘* Mrs. Granger is an old ac- 
quaintance of mine,” he explained. ‘‘ Here, 
take this pot,” and he gave me one, keeping 
the other himself; and so we moved off. 

On the ferry-boat, as Joe and Mrs. Granger 
sat conversing with the eagerness of old ac- 
quaintances who have not met in years, I had 
leisure to survey the lady. She was the owner 
of a face whose expression was full of sweetness, 
full of soul. She would not have been called a 
beautiful woman by most men; but the face 
was so kind, so gentle, and so true that it could 
not fail to awaken the admiration of such men 
as most love womanliness in woman. I liked 
it thoroughly. When we arrived on the other 
side Joe remarked to me: 

‘* Mrs. Granger lives in Pineapple Street, right 
in our way, and I tell her we'll carry the pots to 
her door.” 

But when we arrived at her door, behold! it 
was the identical house where we had agreed to 
come in the evening to take lodgings, and the 
baby boy was looking out of the window and 
clapping his hands at sight of his mamma. 

** You will call and see us soon, I hope, Mr. 
Marshail,” said Mrs. Granger, as she took the 
pots, ‘‘and your friend.” 

Joe was dumb. He surrendered his pot as 
ic he were in doubts whether it was her property 
or his, and stood gazing after the littl woman, 
as she tripped into the house, with a most re- 
markable air. 

‘‘Well, of all the coincidences that ever I 
heard of !” he began, as we turned away. 

**Capital!” cried I. ‘* Your presentiment had 
a foundation indeed, You'll be quite at home 
with your old friends. By-the-way, who is 
Granger? What's he in?” 

‘*] don’t know,” said Joe, musingly. ‘I 
never spoke ten words with him. I believe he 
speculated in grain out West. What he does 
here I can’t say. I—in fact, Bob, I’m in doubts 
whether to go there to board after all. Mrs. 
Granger is certainly a—a very nice sort of wo- 
man, but her husband is—fact is, I never did 
like him much, and perhape— By George! I 
don’t know what to think of it at all.” 

‘* Bat how does it happen that Mrs. Granger 
didn’t know it was you who hadPengaged her 
rooms ? We left our card, you know, thix morn- 
ing.” 
“Oh, that’s simple enough. She has been 
absent from home all dav—been over into New 
Jersey, on business I b-lieve she said.” 

“What business would a woman have to keep 
her ont all day?” 

“There, don't ask me. I don’t know. I 
didn’t. inquire, We were talking about old 
friends all the way over. See here, Bob! We 
will have to back out of this: 


I was amazed. \ 

‘*Back out? What for?” 

“Just so,” said Joe. “ Don’t ask exp!on: 
tions. It’s enough that I don’t like Grorngx 
and I can’t sit at his table—nv, not even tur h..* 
baby’s sake.” 

It sounded half as if he meant to have ea: | 
‘* Por his wife's sake,"’ but I didn't mention ir. 

“You go round there after dinner and tell 
them we have changed our minds,” said he. 

I tried to talk him out of it, but without suc- 
cess. On my own part I felt no little regret at 
the prospect of letting those pleasant rooms go. 
But 1 might as well have talked to the winds, 
Joe could be as obstinate as a mule when he 
chose. After dinner I went around to the house 
accordingly. Mrs. Granger herself met me at 
the door. 

‘* Such a surprise!” she cried, in 2 cheerful 
tone, her face all enthusiasm. “I found vour 
card here when I came in. But where is Mr. 
Marshall?” 

‘*'Phe truth is, Madam,” said I, stammering 
painfully, and heartily wishing myself well out 
of it,” my friend bas changed his mind about 
taking the rooms.” 

** Changed his mind ?” 

She seemed about to ask the reason, but 
checked herself immediately, anid asked me to 
be seated in the parlor a moment, where she left 
me, but quickly returned with a ten-dollar bill 
in her hand. 

“Here is the money you left with my serv- 
ant,” she said, handing it to me. 

** But that is forfci'ed to you,” said I, declin- 
ing to rceeive it. .** It was a deposit.” 

do not wish to keep it,” said slic. 
will oblige me, Sir, if vou will take it.” 

Her tone was imperative despite its sweetness. 
I twisted the bill around ty finger, feeling ex- 
cessively uncomfortable. I ached to be able to 
offer some apology ; but what could Tsay? I 
could not tell the Indy that it was her husband 
who was objectionable to Joe. 1 fell back on 
the deposit as my only resource. 

**In a mere business sense, Madam,” said I, 
confusedly ; a deposit, you see— ‘Tliis bill is 
no more mine than—than the rest of the con- 
tents of your pocket-book.- It is your indemni- 
fication. Your girl might have let the room» to 
some else if we had not promixed’to take them, 
You—really—you don’t consider the matter in 
a business way. Your hasband, no doubt, would 
see the thing in a different light.” 

** Mv husband is dead, Sir,” said Mrs. Gran- 
ger, quietly, ber eyes on the floor. 

If ever a man was warranted in being covered 
all over with confusion like a hot bath, I cer- 
tainly was at that remark. I immediately arose, 
stuffed the bank-note into my pocket, and say- 
in 


ba] 


“You 


g: 

‘* Well, if you positively decline it—” 

**] do,” said she. 

I took my hat and left the house. [I left it 
behind me, too, very quickly on regaining the 
street. I burst into our room at the boarding- 
house in Henry Street and found Joe quietly 
smoking his meerschanm in his shirt-sleeves, 
and reading a magazine. I made a wad of the 
bill and threw it at his head. 

‘* What's that for?” said he, looking up. 

“With the widow's compliments,” I returned. 

What?” 

Then I told him the whole story in a few 
words. Joe flung the magazine across the 
room and got up and put on bis coat. 

‘* Where are you going?” 

“Pack up those duds again,” said he, nod- 
ding his head at the sachel which contained tho 
small amount of baggaye we had allowed our- 
selves in the flitting life we had lately led. 
I'll be back in ten minutes.” 

He didn’t come back in an hour; and-when 


he did his face was just transfigured with joy. 


**Go down and settle with Mrs. Whatsher- 
name,” said he, “and then come on.” 

Where ?” 

‘‘ Where the baby is!” he shouted. 


Later in the evening, as we were seated in our 
new quarters, I said: 

‘** Now tell me how you explained that matter 
to the widow. It looks to me as if it must have 
been a mighty delicate piece of work.” 

Joe turned to me with his face wreathed in 
good-nature. 

‘* Bob,” said he, putting his two hands on my 
shoulders and looking me right in the cyes, 
‘* bless your stupid old heart !—haven't you such 
a thing as a suspicion about you any where?” 

** Suspicion ?” quoth L. 

‘* Who do you suppose this Mrs. Granger is? 
Now stop to think.” 

‘* Why, I suppose,” said I, deliberately, **:hat 
she is the late Mr. Granger’s widow.” 

‘* And her first name,”’ said Joe, ‘‘4s Jennie.” 

The whole thing burst upon me like a flash, 
though I dare say the reader bas seen through 
it all along. Granger had turned out to be a 
worthless fellow. He had neglected his wife, 
and had finally left her. Mrs. Granger had 
continued to reside in Brooklyn, living upon a 
small property left ber by ber father. A few 
weeks ago she had found that it woukl be nec- 
essary to receive two or three boarders into her 
house in order to eke out her slender income. 
Iler husband had died two ycars ago in Chicage. 
I board at Joe’s home at present. He has been 
married three years, and has got a baby of his 
own to keep the other enrly-head company. 
The once - important boarding - house question 
has lost all interest to. us, I am a fixture of the 
family, and am beginning to suspect I shall be 
an old bachelor shortly, I am rather fund of 
babies myself. Mrs. Granger has a very agree 
able young sister living with ber jest at present. 
She has been with us _ hing like a —" 
She is really a superior girl, in some respects, & 
just five years my junior. But, never mind! 
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BIRDS OF PREY. 


By the Author of ‘* Lady. Audley’s Secret,”’ etc. 


ook EXE.—Weaping up Riches. 


CHAPTER IIL. 
GEORGE SHELDON'S PROSPECTS. 


For George Sheldon the passing years had 
browsht verv littie improvement of fortune. Le 
occupied bis old dingy chambers in Gray's Inn, 
which had grown more dingy under the hand of 
‘lime: and die was wont to sit in his second-floor 
sindow on sultrs summer Sundays, smoking his 
solitary and listening to the cawing of the 
rooks in thé gardens beneata him, mingled with 
the voices ot rebellious children, and shrill mo- 
thers threatening to **do for them,” of to *‘ flay 
them alive,” in Somebody's Rents below. The 
lawver used to be quite meditative on those 
Sunday afternoons, and would wonder what sort 
of a tellow Lord Bacon was, and how he con- 
trived to get into a mess about taking bribes, 
when so many other fellows had done it quietly 


enongh before the Lord of Veralam’s day, and 
even yet more quietly since, agreeably insti 
gated thereta by the pleasant casuistry of Esco- 
bar. Mr Sheldon’s prospects were by no means 


promising. From afar off be beheld his broth- 
er's star shining steadily in the commercial firm 
ament; bat except fur an occasional dinner, he 
wax very little the better fur the stocx-broker’s 
existence. He had reminded his brother very 
often, ahd very persistently, of that vague prom- 
ise which the dentist had made in the hour of 
his adversitv—the promise to help his brother 
it he ever did ‘*dropyinto a good thing.” But 
as it is difficult to prevent a man who is dis- 
posed to shuffle from shuffling out of the closest 
agreement that was ever made between Jones 
ofthe one part, and Smith of the other part, 
duly signed and witnessed and stamped with the 
sixpenny seal of infallibility; so is it still more 
difficult to obtain the performance of loosely- 
worded promises, uttered in the confidential in- 
tercourse of, kinsmen. 

In the first vear of his married life Philip 


Sheldon gave his brother a hundred pounds for 
the carrying out of some grand scheme which 
the lawver was then engaged in, and which, if 
successful, would secure for him a much larger 
fartune than George's thousands Unhappily 
the grand scheme was a failure; and the hun- 
dred pounds being gone, George applied again 
to his brother, reminding him once more of that 
promise made in Bloomsbury. But on this oc- 
easion Mr. Sheldon plainly told his kinsman 
that he could do no more for him. 


‘You must fight vour own battle, George,” 
he said, have fought nine.” 

“Thank vou, Philip,” said the yonnger broth- 
er; “J would rather fight it any other way.” 

And then the two men looked at each other, 
as they were in the habit of doing sometimes, 
with a singularly intent gaze. 

“You're very close-fisted with Tom Halli- 
dav’s money,” George said, presently. I'd 
asked poor old Tom himself I'm sure he wouldn't 
lave refused to lend me two or three handred.” 

“Then it’s a pity you didn’t ask him,” Mr. 
Sheldon answered, with supreme coalness, 

‘*T should have done so, fast enough, if I had 
thought he was going to die so suddenly. It 
was a ba! day for me, and for him too, when he 
came to Fitzzeorge Street.” 

**What do vou mean by that?” asked Mr. 
Shelton, sharply. 

‘*You ean pretty well sess my meaning, I 
shonl think,” George answered, in a sulky tone. 

** No, I can’t; and what’s more, I don’t mean 
totry Til tell vou what it is, Master George, 
you've been treating me to a good many hints 
and innpnendves lately; and you must know 
very little of me if yon don't know that I’m the 
Jast kind of man to stand that sort of thing from 
you or from any one else. You have tried to 
tuke the tone of a man who has some kind of 
hold upon another. You had better understand 
at once that such a tone won't answer with me. 
If yon had any hold apon me, or any power over 
me, you'd be quick enough to use it; and you 
ouglht+o be aware that I know that, and can see 
to the bottom of such a shailow little game as 
yours.” 

Mr. Sheldon the younger looked at his broth- 
er with an expression of surprise that was not en- 
‘tircly anmingled with admiration. 

** Well, you are a cool hand, Phil!” he said. 

Ilere the conversation ended. The two broth- 
ers were very good friends after this, and George 
presented himself at the Gothic villa whenever 
he received an invitation to dine ther® The 
dinners were good, and the men who ate them 
were men of solidity and standing in the com- 


mercial world; and George was very glad to 
cat good dinners, and to meet eligible men; but 
he never again asked bis brother for the loan of 


od hundreds. 

fie grubbed on, as best he might, in the dingy 
He had a little business 
—business which lay chiefly among men. who 
wanted to borrow money, or whose halting foot- 
steps required guidance through the quagmire 
of the Bankraptey Court. He just contrived to 
keep his head above water, and his name in the 
Law-list, by means of such business; but the 
great scheme of his life remained as yet unrip- 
ened, an undeveloped shadow to which he had 
in vain attempted to give a substance. 

The leading idea of George Sheidon’s life was 
the idea that there were great fortunes in the 
world waiting for claimants; and tliat a share 
of some such fortune was to be obtained by any 
man who had the talent to dig it out of the ob- 
security in which it was hidden. He was a stu- 


dent of old county histories, and a searcher of 
old newspapers, and his studies in, that line had 
made him familiar with many strange stories— 
stories of field-laborers called away from the 
plow to be told they were the rightful owners 
of forty thousand a year; stories of old white- 
haired men starving to death in miserable gar- 
rets about Bethnal Green or Spitalfields, who 
could have claimed lands and riches immeasur- 
able had they known how to claim them; stories 
of half-crazy old women, who had wandered 
about the world wita reticules of discolored pa- 
pers, clamorously asserting their, rights and 
wrongs unheeded and anbelieved, until they 
encountered sharp-witted lawyers who took up 
their claims, and carried them triumphantly 
into the ownership of illimitable wealth. 

George Sheldon had read of these things un- 
til it had seemed to him that there must be 
some such chance for any man who would have 
patience to watch and wait for it. He had 
taken up several cases, and had fitted link after 
link together with extreme labor, and had hunt 
ed in parish registers until the cold mouldy at- 
mosphere of vestries was as familiar to him as 
the air of Gray’s Inn. But the cases had all 
broken down at more or less advanced stages ; 
and after infinite patience and trouble, a good 
deal of monéy spest upon traveling and small 
fees to all manner of smal] people, and an in- 
calculable number of hours wasted in listening 
to the rambling discourse of parish-clerks and 
oldest inhabitants, Mr. Sheldon had been com- 
pelled to abandon his hopes time. after time, un- 
til a man with less firmly-rooted ideas would 
have given up the hunting o1 registers and grub- 
bing up of genealogies as a delusion and a snare. 

George Sheldon’s ideas were very firmly root- 
ed, and he stuck to the with that dogged per- 
sistency which so often achieves great ends that 
it seems a kind of genius. He saw his brother’s 
success, and contemplaced the grandeurs of the 
Gothic villa in a cynical ru*her than an envious 
spirit. How long would it all last—how long 
would the stock-broker float triumphantly on- 
ward upon that wonderful tide which is consti- 
tuted by the rise and fall of the money-market ? 

“That sort of thing is all-very well while a 
man keeps his head cool and clear,” thought 
George; ‘but somchow or other men always 
seem to lose their heads on the Stock Exchange 
befure they have done with it, and I dare say 
my wise brother will drop into a nice mess soon- 
er or later. Setting aside ail other considera- 
tions, i think I would rather have my chances 
than his; for I speculate very little more than 
my time and trouble, and I stand in to win a 
bigger sum than he will ever get in his line, let 
stocks rise and fall as they may.” 

During that summer in which Miss Halliday 
bade farewell to Hyde Lodge and her school-days 
George Sheldon was occupied with the early 
steps in a search which he hoped would end in 
the discovery of a prize rich enough to reward 
him for all his wasted time and labor. 

Very eariy in that year there had appeared 
the following brief notice in the Observer : 


“The Rev. John Hayzarth, late vicar of Tilford Ha- J 


ven, Norfvik, died sately, without a will, or relation 
to claim his property, £100,000. The Crown therefore 
claimed it. And last court-day the Prerogative Court 
of Canterbury decreed letters of administration to Mr. 
Paul, the u ywigee of the Crown.” 

Some months after this an advertisement had 
been inserted in the Zimes newspaper to the fol- 
lowing effect: 

“ Next or Krx.—If the relatives or next of kin of 
the Rev. John Haygarth, jate vicar of Tilford Haven, 
inthe County of Norfolk, clerk, deceased, will apply, 
either personally or by letter, to Stephen Paul, a 
solicitor for the affairs of her Majesty's Treasury, at 
the Treasury Chambers, Whitehall, London, they may 
hear of something to their advgntage. The late Rev. 
John Haygarth is supposed to have been the son of 
John Berger. late of the parish of St. Judith, Lon- 
don, and Sarah his wife, gf Sarah Copeland, 
spinster, late of Langford Court, Soho, in the County 
of Middlesex: both long since deceased.” 

Upon the strength of this advertisement George 
Sheldon began his search. His theory was, that 
there always existed an heir-at-law somewhere, 
if people would only have the patience to hunt 
him or her out; and he attributed his past fail- 
ures rather to a want of endurance on his own 
part than to the breaking down of his pet the- 
ory. 

On this oecasion he began his work with more 
than usual determination. 

**This is the biggest chance I've ever had,” 


he said to himself, ‘‘and I should be something ; 


worse than a fool if I let it slip through my fin- 
gers. ” 

‘The work was very dry and dreary, involving 
interminable hunting of registers and question- 
ing of oldest inhabitants. And the oldest in- 
habitants were so stupid, and the records of the 
registers so bewildering. One after another Mr, 
Sheldon set himself to examine the lines of the 
intestate’s kindred and ancestors: his father’s 
brothers and sisters, his grandfather’s brothers 
and sisters, and even to the brothers and sisters 
of his great-grandfather. At that point the 
Ilaygarth family melted away into the impene- 
trable darkness of the past. ‘They were no high 
and haughty race of soldiers and scholars, -hurch- 
men and lawyers, or the tracing of them would 
have been a much easier matter. Burke would 
have told of them. There would have been old 
country houses filled with portraits, and garru- 
lous old housekeepers learned in the traditions 
of the past. ‘There would have been moulder- 
ing tombs and tarnished brasses in quiet coun- 
try churches, with descriptive epitaphs, and many 
escutcheons, There would have been crumbling 
parchmecuts recording the prowess of Sir Regi- 
nald, knigit, or the learriing of Sir Rupert, coun- 
sclor and judge) The Ilavgarths were a race 


of provincial tradesmen ; and had left no better 
record of their jog-trot journey through this 
wold t¥an the registry of births, marriages, and 

rches, or an occasional 
& family Bible. 


deaths, in obscure c 
entry in the fly-Icaf 


At present Mr. Sheldon was only at the be- 
ginning of his work. The father and grandfn- 
ther and uncle and great-uncles, the great-prand- 
futher and great -great-uncles, with all their 
progenies, lay before him in a maze of entangle- 
ment which it would be his business to unravel. 
And as he was obliged to keep his limited legal 
connection together, while he devoted himself 
to his task, the work promised to extend over 
month ew indeed years; and in the mean while 
there was always the fear that some one else, as 
quick-witted and indefatigablé as himself, would 
take up the same tangled skein and succeed in 
the unravelment of it. Looking this fact full in 
the face, Mr. Sheldon decided that he must have 
an able and reliable coadjutor; but to find sach 
a coadjutor, to find a man who would help him, 
on the chance of success, and not claim too large 
a share of the prize if success came, was more 
than the speculative attorney could hope. In 
the mean time his work progressed very slowly , 
and, he was tormented by perpetual terror of 
that other sha®p practitioner who might be fol- 
lowing up the same clew, and whose agents 
mizht watch him in and out of parish churches, 
and listen at street-corners when he was hunting 
an oldest inhabitant. 


CHAPTER IV. 


DIANA FINDS A NEW HOME. 


Tae holidays at Hyde Lodge brought at least 


repose for Diana Paget. The little ones had 
gone home, with the exception of two or three 
young colonists, and even they had perpetual 
liberty from lessons; so Diana had nothing to 
do but sit in the shady garden, reading or think- 
ing, in the drowsy summer afternoons, Pris- 
cilla Paget had departed with the chief of the 
teachers for a sea-side holiday; other govern- 
esses had gone to their homes; and but for the 
presence of an elderly French woman, who slept 
through one half of the day, and wrote letters to 
her kindred during the other half, Diana would 
have been the only responsible person in the de- 
serted habitation. | 

She did not complain of her loneliness, or 
enyy the delights of those who had departed. 
She was very glad to be quite alone, free to shink 
her own thoughts, free to brood over those un- 
forgotten years in which she had wandered over 
the face of the earth with her father and Valen- 
tine Hawkehurst. The few elder girls remain- 
ing at the Lodge thought Miss Paget unsociable 
because she preferred a lonely corner in the gar- 
dens and some battered old book of namby- 
pamby stories to the delights of their society, 
and criticised her very severely as they walked 
listlessly to and fro upon the lawn with big gar- 
den-hats, and arms entwined about each other’s 
waists. 

Alas for Diana, the battered book was only 
an excuse for solitude, and for a morbid indul- 
gence in her own sad thoughts! She had lived 
the life of unblemished respectability for a year ; 
and looking back now at. the Bohemian wander- 
ings, she regretted those days of humiliation and 
misery, and sighed for the rare delights of that 
disreputable past! Yes, she had revolted against 
the degraded existence; and now she was sorry 
for having lost its uncertain pleasures, its fitful 
glimpses of sunshine. Was that true which 
Valentine had, said, that no man can eat beef 
and mutton every day of his life; that it is bet- 
ter to be unutterably miserable one day and up- 
roariously happy the next, than to tread one 
level path of dull content? Miss Paget began 
to think that there had been some reason in her 
old comrade’s philosophy; for she found the 
level path very d . She let her thoughts 
wander whither they would in this quiet holiday 
idleness, and they went back to the years which 
she had spent with her father. She thought of 
winter evenings in London when Valentine had 
taken her the round of the theatres, and they had 
sat together in stifling upper boxes—she pleased, 
he critical, and with so much to say to each oth- 
erin the pausesof the performance. How kind 
he had been to her; how good, how brotherly ! 
And then the pleasant walk home, through crowd- 
ed, noisy thoroughfares, and anon by long lines 
of quiet streets, in which they used to look up at 
the lighted windows of houses where parties were 
being given, and sometimes stop to listen to the 
music and watch the figures cf the dancers flit- 
ting across the blinds. She thought of the jour- 
neys she had.traveled with her father and Val- 
entine by land and sea; the lonely moonlight 
watches on the decks of steamers; the long, chill 
nights in railway-carriages under the feeble glim- 
mer of an oil-lamp, and how she and Valentine 
had beguiled the tedious hours with wild, purpose- 
less talk while Captain Paget slept. She remem- 
bered the strange cities which she and her fa- 
ther’s protégé had looked at side by side; he 
with a calm listlessness of manner, which might 
either be real or assumed, but which never va- 
ried; she with an inward tremor of excitement 
and surprise They had been very happy to- 
gether, 1onely, unprotected girl and the reck- 
less adventurer. If his manner to her had been 
fitful, it had been sometimes dangerously, fatal- 
ly kind. She looked back now, and remem- 
bered the days which she had spent with him, 
and knew that all the pleasures ible in a 
prosperous and successful life could never bring 
for her such delight as she had known in the 
midst of her wanderings; though shame and 
danger lurked at every corner, and poverty, dis. 
guised in that tawdry masquerade habit in which 
the swindler dresses it, accompanied her wherever 
she went. 

She had been happy with him becanse she had 
loved him, That close companionship, sisterly 
and brotherly though it had seemed, had been 
fatal for the lonely and friendless daughter of 
Horatio Paget. In her desolation she had clung 
to the one creature who was kind to her, who 


did not advertise his disdain for herself and her 
8CX, Or Operily avow that she was a nuisance and 
an incumbrance. Every slight put vpon her by 
her father had strengthened the chain that bound 
herto Valentine Hawkehurst ; and as the friend- 
ship between them grew closer day by day uniil 
all her thoughts and fancies touk their color 
from his, it seemed a mecter of course that he 
should love her, und she acver doubted his feel- 
ings or questioned her own. There tiad been 
much in his conduct to justify her belief that she 
was beloved; so this inexperienced, untutored 
girl may surely be forgiven if she rested her faith 
in that fancied affection, and looked forward to 
some shadowy future in which she and Valentine 
would be man and wife, all in all to each otuecr, 
free fron. the trammels of Captain Payet’s clah- 
orate schemes; and living honestly, somehow cr 
other, by means of literature, or music, or pen- 
and-ink caricatures, or some of those liberal arts 
which have always been dear to the children of 
Bohemia They would have lodgings in sume 
street near the ‘Thames, and goto a theatre or a 
concert every evening, and spend Jong summer 
days in suburban parks or on suburban commons, 
he iying on the grass smoking, she talking to hin 
or reading to him as his fancy might dictate. 
Before her twentieth birthday the prondest we 
inan is a to regard the man she loves as a 
grand and superior creature, and there lad been 
a certain amount of reverential awe mingled with 
Diana’s regard for Mr Hawkehurst, scape-grace 
and adventurer though he was 

Little by little that bright girlish dream had 
faded away Fancy’s enchanted palace had 
been shattered into a heap of shapeless ruin by 
those accidental ecraps of hard, worldly wisdom 
with which Valeutine had pelted the fairy fab- 
ric. He e man to love, or to marry fur love! 
Why, he talked like some hardened, world-weary 
sinner, who had done with every human emotion 
The girl shuddered as she heard him = She had 
loved him, and believed in his luve She had 
fancied a tender meaning in the voice which soft- 
ened when it epoke to her, a pensive earnestness 
in the dark eyes whicb looked at her; but just 
when the voice had seemed softest and sweetest, 
the pensive eyes mog eloquently earnest, the ad- 
ventarer’s mannér had changed all at once, and 
forever. He had grown hard and cold and in- 
different. He had scarcely tried to conceal the 
fact that the girl’s companionship bored and wea- 
ried him. IJ; had yawned in her face, and had 
abandoned lumself to moody abstraction when 
accident obliged him to be alone with her Miss 
Paget’s pride had been equal to the occasion, 
Mary Anne Kepp would have dissolved into 
tears at the first unkind word from the lips of 
her beloved; but Mary Anne Kepp’s daug)iter, 
with the blood of the Cromie Pagets in her veins, 
was quite a different person. She returned Mr. 
Hawkehurst’s indifference with corresponding 
disregard, If his manner was cold as a bleak 
autumn, hers was icy as a severe winter; only 
now and then, when she was very tired of her 
joyless existence, her untutored womanhood as- 


| serted itself, and she betrayed the real state of 


her feelings—betrayed herself as she had done 
on her last night at Forétdechéne, when she and 
Valentine had looked down at the lighted win- 


| dows shining dimly through the vaporous purple 


of the summer night. She looked back at the 
past now in the quiet of the school-garden, and 
tried to remember how miserable she had been, 
what agonies of despair she had suffered, how 
brief had been her delights, how bitter her dis- 
appointments, She tried to remember what tor- 
tures she had suffered from that wasted passion, 
that useless devotion. She tried to rejoice in the 
consciousness of the peace and respectability of 
her present life; but she could not. ‘That pas- 
sionate yearning for the past possessed her sc 
strongly. She could remember nothing except 
that she had been with him. She had seen his 
fuce, she had heard his voice; and now how long 
and weary the time might be before she could 
again see that one beloved face or hear the dear 
familiar voice! The brightest hope she had in 
these midsummer holidays was the hope of a Iet- 
ter from him; and even that might be the prel- 
ude of disappointment. She wrestled with 
herself, and tried to exorcise thogp ghosts of 
memory which haunted her by day and wove 
themselves into her dreams by night; but they 
were not to be laid at rest. She hated her folly ; 
but her folly wag stronger than herself 

For three weeks Diana Paget hac no compan- 
ions but her sorrowful memories-—her haunting 
shadows; but at the end of that time the etag- 
vant mill-pond of her life was suddenly rufiled 
—the dull course of existence was disturbed by 
the arrival of two letters. She found them iying 
by her plate upon the breakfast-table one bright 
July morning; and while she was yet far away 
from the table she could see that one of the en- 
velopes bore a foreign stamp, and was directed 
by the hand of Valentine Hawkchurst. She 
seated herself at the table in a delwious flutter 
of emotion, and tore open that foreign envelope ; 
while the French governess poured out the tca, 
and while the little group of school-girls nuiged 
one another and watched her eager face with 
insolent curiosity. 

The first letter contained only a few lincs 

“My pean Diana"—wrote the young man—* your 
father has decided on returning to London, where 1 
believe he really intends to make a respectable start — 
if he can only get the opening and the help he wants. 
I know you will be giad to hear this. I don't exactly 
vn we shal] take up our quarters but the Cap- 
tain wili of course come to see you. and if | can 
chasten my outward semblance sufficiently to venture 
within the sacred of a echooi, | shail 
come with him irect to the old address if you write 


before the end of the mouth: and believe me, as al 
ways, your friend, Valentine” 


The second letter was in Charlotte Halliday’- 
big bold hand, and was frank, impetuous, aud 
loving as the girl be 


“My own D1,—It ts all 
Miss Halliday, dasbing at once into the of the 


| 
| 
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HARPER'S WEERLY. 


ct—** I talked mamma over the very first day after 
pane ey and then there was nothing more to be 
done than to talk over Mr. Sheldon. Of course there 
was just a little difficulty in that, for he is so awfully 
practical; and he wanted to know sg I wanted a 
companion, and what use you would be in the house; 
as if the very last thing one required in a companion 
was companionship. m almost afraid to tell you the 
iniquitous fables invented about yvur extreme use- 
fulness: your gevius for millinery, and the mints of 
money you would save by making-up mamma‘ flimsy 
little caps; your taste for dress-making, etc., etc., etc. 
You are the cleverest creature in the world, you know, 
pi; for you must remember how you altered that 
-reen-silk dress for me when Miss Porson had made 
me a square-shouldered fright. So, after a great deal 
of humming and ha-ing an argufication—is there such 
a word as ‘argufication,’ wonder ?—my step-father 
said that if my heart was set upon having you, and if 
I thought you would be useful, you might come to us 
but that he could not afford to give you any ay 
and that if you wanted a new dress now and then 
mast buy it for you out of my own allowance, an 
will, darling, if ~— will only come and be my friend 
and sister. My ife is dreadfully dill without you I 
walk up and down the stiff little gravel paths, and 
stare at the geraniums and calceolarias Mariana 
might have been dreary in her moated grange; but J 
dare say the Lincolnshire flowers grew wild and free, 
and she was spared the abomination of gandy little 
patches of red and yellow, and waving ribbons of blue 
and white, which coystitute the Glory of Thodern gar- 
dening. Do come to me, dear have no one to talk 
to, and nothing todo. Mamma is a dear good affec 
tionate soul; but she and I don't understand each 
other. I don't care for her twittering little birds, and 
she doesn’t care for my whims and fancies. I have 
read novels until ]amtired I am not allowed to go 
out by myself, and mamma can scarcely walk to Ken- 
eiaeton Gardens without sinking under the exertion. 
We drive out sometimes; but I am sick to death of 
crawling wey | up ard down by the Serpentine star- 
ing at people’s bonnets. I might enjoy it, perhaps, if 
I bad you with me to make fun out of some of the 
bonnets. The house is very comfortable; but it al- 
ways seems to me unpleasantly like some philan- 
thropic institution in miniature. I long to scratch the 
walls, or break the windows; and I begin to under- 
stand the feelings of those unhappy paupers who tear 
op their clothes; they get utterly tired of their stagna- 
tion, you see, and must do something wicked and re- 
hellious rather than do nothing at all. You will take 
pity upon my forlorn state, won't you, Di? I shall 
come to Hyde Lodge to-morrow afternoon with mam- 
ma, to hear your ulti—what’s its name ’—and in the 
mean while, and forever afterward, believe me to be 


your devoted and unchanging Lorra.” 
Diana Paget's eyes grew dim as she read this 
letter. 


‘I love her very dearly,” she thought, ‘* but 
not one hundred-fold as much as I ought to love 


her. 

And then she went back to Mr. Hawkehurst’s 
episile, and read and re-read its half-dozen lines, 
wondering when hs would come to London, and 
whether she would see him when he came. To 
see him again! The thought of that possibility 
rcemed like a spot of vivid light, which dazzled 
her eves and made them blind to any thing 
around or beyond it. As for this offer of a 
strange home in the household of Mr. Sheldon, 
it seemed to her a matter of so very little im- 
portance where she went or what became of her, 
that she was quite willing to let other people de- 
cide her existence, Any thing would be better 
than the monotony of Hyde Lodge. If Valen- 
tine Llawkehurst came to see her at Mr. Shel- 
don’s house, he would be permitted to see her 
alone, most likely, and it would be something 
like the old times; whereas at the Lodge Pris- 
cilla Paget or one of the governesses would un- 
doubtedly be present at any interview between 
Diana and her old friend, and the real Valen- 
tine would be hidden under the semblance of a 
respectable young man, with very little to say for 
himself. Perhaps this one thought exercised 
considerable influence over Miss Paget's decis- 
ion. She wanted so much to see Valentine 
alone, to know whether he had changed, to see 
his face at, the first moment of mecting, and to 
discover, if possible, the solution of that enigma 
which was the grand mystery of her life—that 
one perpetual question which was always repeat- 
ing itself in her brain—whether he was alto- 
ether cold and indifferent, or if there was not 
sume hidden warmth, some secret tenderness be- 
neath that repelling outward seeming ? 

In the afternoon Miss Halliday called with 
Mrs. Sheldon, and there was a long discussion 
about Diana Paget’s future life. Georgy aban- 
doned herself as untfesitatingly to the influence, 
of-her daughter as she did to that of her hus- 


ml, and had been brought to think that ite 


would be the most delightful thing in the world 
to have Miss Paget for a useful companion. 

“And will yow really make my caps, dear ?” 
ss said, when she had grown at her ease with 
Diona. ** Miss Terly in the Bayswater Road 
“targes me so much for the simplest little lace 
ivad-dress; and though Mr. Sheldon is very 

»L about those sort of things, I know he some- 

ies thinks my bills rather high.” 

Diana was very indifferent about her future, 
and the heart must have been very hard which 
could have resisted Charlotte's tender pleading ; 
© it was ultimately decided that Miss Paget 
rliould write to her kinswoman to describe the 
otter that had been made to her of a new home, 
amt to inquire if her services could be conven- 
tcntly dispensed with at Hyde Lodge. After 
which decision Charlotte embraced her friend 
with enthusiasm, and departed, bearing off Mrs, 
Sheldon to the carriage which awaited them at 
tle gates of Priscilla Paget’s umbrageous do- 
mun, 

Diana sighed as she went back to the empty 
school-room. Even Charlotte's affection could 
net altogether take the sting out of dependence. 
lv go into a strange house among strange peo- 
ple, and to hold a place in it only on the condi- 
tion of being perpetually useful and unfailingly 
good-tempered and agreeable, is scarcely the 
pleasantest prospect which this world can offer 
to a proud and beautiful woman. Diana remem- 
bered her bright vision of Bohemianism in a 
lodging near the Strand, It would be very de- 
lightful to ride on suff-rance in Mrs. Sheldon’s 
varriage, no doubt; but oh, how much pleasanter 
it would have been to sit by Valentine Ilawke- 
hurst in a hansom cab spinning along the road 
to Greenwich or Richmond! 


She had ‘promised to dispatch her letter to 


Priscilla by that afternoon’s post, and she kept 
her promise. The reply came by return of post, 
and was.very kind. Priscilla advised her by all 
means to accept Miss Halliday's offer, which 
would give her a much better position than that 
which shie occupied at Hyde Lodge. She weuld 
have time to improve herself, no doubt, Priscilla 
said, and might be able to hope for something 
still better in the course of two or three years; 
“for you must look the world straight in the 
face, Diana,” wrote the school-mistress, *‘as I 
did before I was your age; and make up your 
mind to rely upon your own exertions, since you 
know what your father is, and how little you 
have to hope for from him. As you are to have 
no salary with the Sheldons, and will no doubt 
be expected to make a good appearance, I shall 
do what I can to help you with your wardrobe.” 

This letter decided the fate of Gaptain Paget's 
daughter. A week after Miss Halliday’s visit to 
Hyde Lodge a hack cab carried Diana and all 
her earthly possessions to the Lawn, where Char- 
lotte received her with open arms, and where she 
was inducted into a neatly furnished bedcham- 
ber adjoining that of her friend. Mr. Sheldon 
scru inized her keenly from under the shadow 
of hi; thick black brows when he came home to 
dinner. He treated her with a stiff kind of po- 
liteness during the orderly progress of the meal ; 
and once, when he looked at her, he was sur- 
prised to find that she was contemplating him 
with an expression of mingled wonder and rev- 
erence, 

Hie was the first eminently respectable man 
whon? Miss Paget had ever encountered in. fa- 
miliar intercourse, and she was regarding him 
attentively, as an individual with scientific tastes 
might regard some natural curivsity. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Feurvany is generally regarded as a sentimental 
‘month—very favorable to marriage, but opposed t» 
horticulture; so that although weddings during this 
month aré unusually numerous, no one in his senses 
would think of planting potatoes; hence the inference 
that it is a fair time for looking after husbands, and 
ueglecting husbandry. 


In some fairy history or other we remember to have 
read about a certain “‘ Valentine,” who was an exceed- 
ingly well-educated, dashiny gentleman, who wore 
gaudy armor, aud went to Court; but we can scarcely 
imagine that he was related to the veritable St. Valen- 
tine, the founder of the “ curious customs” which have 
made the 14th day of February so memorable. For 
the fairy “* Valentine,” though a sober, honest man, 
was no monkish saint, because he married a beautiful 
princess, had a large family of lovely children, and 
** lived happily all the days of his life ;” whereas saints, 
as it is well known, were strictly forbidden entering 
into the connubial state, and led the most miserable 
existences it is possible to imagine, keeping up no es- 
tablishment beyond a damp cave, with a skull or two 
by way of furniture, subsisting on cold water and wild 
fruits. 


Those who are still devoted to the observances of 
“St. Valentine’s Day” may be interested to know—if 
they are not already fully posted in the matter—what 
desperate methods young ladies of olden times em- 
ployed to discover who was to be their “ Valentine.” 
Sometimes the question was decided by lot; but often 
young ladies wrote their lovers’ names upon bits of 
paper, and rolled them up in clay, and put them into 
water, and the first that roge to the surface was to be 
the lucky fellow. Other maidens had recourse to a 
mure disagreeable plan; they boiled an egg hard and 
took out the yolk, and filled it with salt. This the 
poor victim of love ate, shell and all, without speak- 
ing or drinking after it. Such devotion is charming- 
ly lovely; but we can not conscientiously recommend 
it, except in rare cases, 


One day last week Broadway “sprung a leak”—so 
did the avennes—so did several of the streets—in fact, 
all of them, su far as we know. Thé anticipated con- 
sequences afe: colds, coughs, influenzas, consump- 
tion, asthma, phthisic, bronchitis, inflammation of 
the lungs—a huge bill for medical treatment, and 
general discomfort. To be sure, we truly “‘ know not 
what a day may bring forth” in the weather. To-day 
we are deluged with mud and water—“‘ slush” is the 
vernacular—to-morrow we may be skating or falling 
on the ice ; and the next day we may be blocked up 
by a snow-storm. The season is remarkaVle. 


Dwellers in New York city have talked a great deal 
about “‘our immense quantity of snow” this winter. 
In Berkshire County, Massachusetts, the people have 
been buried in the snow—literally covered up and 
frozen in. Up to the window-sills, up to the shoul- 
der on each side of the doorway, atop of fences, over 
the gates, and almost over head and ears lies the 
enow. The ehrubbery and smaller fruit trees disap- 
peared as under the sea.. A blanket of snow, from 
four to twenty-five feet deep, might be supposed to 
keep the earth warm. It may seem incredible, but, by 
actual measurement, there were enow-drifts found in 
Berkshire of the depth of twenty-five feet— weird, fun- 
tastic, titan drifts they were. 


The sons of men of genius are said to be dull asa 
rule, and the daughters to inherit the ability of their 
sires. Curiously enough, two great novelists seem 
destined to transmit their litetary succession in the 
female line. Miss Thackeray's writings prove that 
she is endowed with her father’s genius, as well as with 
a womanly power peculiarly her own. Miss Dickens 
is said to be the author of the’story “‘ Aunt Maryaret's 
Troubles,” which has recently appeared; and if such 
is the case the young authoress may be congratulated 
on having made an extremely successful début, and 
one worthy in every way of her father’s reputation. 


A good atory is told of a Glasyow merchant who, on 
his death-bed, sent for a Free Church clergyman. Hav- 
ing some fears regarding his fature prospects, he asked 
the reverend gentleman—“ Do you think if I were to 
deave £10,000 to the Free Kirk that my soul would be 
saved?" “ Well,” anewered the cautions minister, “T 
couldn't Just promise fou that, but I think it’s un ex- 
periment well worth trying.” ‘ 


At the Paris Exhibition a new and very delicate pro- | 


. act of industry will be shown in basket-work, which 


is arried to such a point of perfection as to imitate | 


lace This species of manufacture has attained to so 
important a place in decorative art as to be an object 
of special admiration and research. 


‘it would be necessary to 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


THE TWO PRINCES. 


Priscye James. “Alfred, Pa says I may give you my Boat. 


It is mow in. perfect Order.” 


Prince ALFrep. “Oh! ah! vewy nice; but Ma says we don’t Advertise in the New York 


Hewald !” 


“Do you know what I am thinking about?” said 2 
customer to his barber ‘“* No, Sir, not exactly, but | 
cun see what is running in your head.” 

GARDENING. 

During the present inclement weather don't set any 
thing—not even your fouot—in your garden. 

This is rather too early for sewing, but a little darn- 
ing may be done. - 

The chief operations afier New-Year’s will he found 
to be pruning your outlay and cutting down expendi- 
ture. If you don't like this, and prefer hveing, you 
can (h)owe your butcher's, bill. 

Things are apt to be backward with euch variable 
weather. If your crops don't come up, there's no 
remedy for it. Should your dinner, however, nut come 
up when you ring, you can ring. again. 

Provers py ore — Wishes 

won't wash Dishes, 


During the early part of the rebellion Alfred A—— 
enlisted in the th regiment, then recruiting at 
Buffalo. Before going Suuth he obtained leave of ab- 
sence and came up to sec his friends and bid them 
vood-by. As he walked up the street he met an ac- 
qyuaintance, who exclaimed, 

“How are you, Alf? When did you come? Did 
you come up op a fur.ough?" 

“No,” was tiBuaive .eply. “ I came upon thecars !” 


Marriage is like mo.vy—seem tv want it, and you 
never get it. 


What is smaller than a mite’s month ?’—Its tongue. 


A violinist was lately arrested for getiing into a 
scrape. 


A Tarvor's Revenor.—Giviny a customer fits. 


LATEST FROM Congressman has 
been arrested for trying to pass a bad bill. 


In the year 1863 a meeting was held in Lebanon, Tn- 
diana, for the purpose of getting up a supper and fair 


for the sick and wounded suldiers. Judge B——, be- | 


iug loyal all over, was 
very active in such mat- 
ters, and was appointed 
chairman ofthe meeting. 
There was quite a nume- 
ber of ladies present.— 
The business progressed 
rapidly, and as muvet of 
the articles for the eup- 
per were to be donated 
the Judge calied, in his 
ludicrous manner, on 
those present, to know 
howmuch they could con- 
tribute. Almost enough 
was given to compiete 
the arrangements, when 
some one sugyested that 


have some milk. “Oh 
yes,” said the Judge, ris- 
ing with great diguity; 
you ladies that vive 
milk will please artae.” 
It is sufficient to say that 
there was no rising done, 


A poses who was re- 
cently called into court 
for the purpose of prov- 
ing the correctness of a 
doctor’s bill, was asked 
by the lawyer whether 
“The doctor did 1. >t 
make several visita aftr 
the patient was out of 
danger?" “ No,” replied 
the witness, con-id- 
ered the patieut in daa- 
ger as long as the doctor 
continued his visits.” 
A Reat Water Crore. 
—The chaplaincy on 
board a mau-of-war. 
- 
Errrarn ror a Gurr- 
Tox. —No mere! ‘ 


Barpaw 
1ry.— We are yviad to 
hear that, thanks to the 
beneficence of the rich, 
a vreat many poor 
have been thorough- 
y coaled during the re- Rhee 
cent inclement weather. 

Bacon without liver is 

food for the mind. 


WHERE.” 


A MAN'S REQUIREMENTS. 


Wilt thou be mine, sweet maiden? 
Oh, wilt thou be my bride? 
My epirit sorely laden 
or such a love has siched! 
Yet much as |! admire thee 
I first would rather eee , 
If all that I reynire thee 
Thou likely art to te! 
Thou'lt share my and serrow, 
Th w'lt iowe me weil and long, 
The ait teach my seul to borruw 
Fresb comfort from thy song. 
Ah, ves! but there is more, love, 
That I of thee desire— 
Which .as I said before, love) 
I should of thee require. 
Wilt never have cold mutton 
My appetite to burt? 
Wilt. never let a button 
Be missing from mv shirt? 
Wilt never let a hole be 
Undarued in sock of mine? 
Then mistress of my soul be, 
Sweet maid, I'm ever thine! 
“None but the brave deserve the fair." N. , ana 
none but the brave cam live-with some of them. 


Alphonse Karr, the gardener-poet, has offered a 
bon-mot to the world. He was latety present at a ban- 


quet given by some of the disciples of Halmetann. 
Toasts were striven to tbe health of every medical ce'eb- 
rity by every body, when the president remarked: 
‘* Monsieur yon bave not proposed the health of 


any one.” The poet rese, and modestly replied: “I 


propose the health of the sick.” 


Passing along the street we heird the following be- 
tween two gentiemen: 

Finst Gent. “I shali his store no mote; he 
presented a bill to me whes J} didn’t owe Bim a rei 
cent.” 

Srooxp Gent. “ He did me acu founded sight more 
than that; be presented me a big D”' when I cid owe 
him.” 


There ts no cruelty in whipping cream. 


LATEAT: FASIIION, 
Wise, “Have yor Lost Warten, Lover ?” 
Ilushand. **No, Dian; "twas a New Boxxet I wav For You SOMB- 
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HARPER'S WEEELY. 


[Fesrvary 16, 1867. 


THE PARIS INDUSTRIAL 
EXPOSITION. 


THe attention of American man- 


ufacturers has been for more than a 
ear past drawn toward the Paris 
fodanrial Exposition as a means of 
displaying our Yankee ingenuity 
and American pleasure-seckers are 
fhow looking forward to the safne 
- exhibition as to a festival of fun and 
sight-seeing. While vessels are con- 
tinually loading at our wharves with 
the products of our work-shops, nu- 
merous others are being engaged 
by those who contemplate the tour 
as oneof pleasure. Now that the day 
for the opening of the building is near 
at hand the hegira is already begun. 
We publish in this issue of the 
Weekly two interesting illustrations 
of this important work—the one 
showing the ygroand-plan of the 
building, and the other the building 
itself as it now appears in course 
of construction. The scene in the 
Champ de Mars, Paris, where the 
building stands, presents at this time 
a very animated appearance, which 
can be better appreciated from a 
glance at our illustration than from 
any written description. The labor 
of erecting the building has been 
very great, and the expense enor- 
mous. The grade of that portion 
of the Champ de Mars which ad- 
joins the Seine had to be raised to 
the level of the Quai d’Orsay, and 
this alone was a work involving vast 
labor, expense, and time. The 
grounds have been otherwise im- 
proved, so as to completely change 
their appearance from the former 
open field to a beautiful park, in 
the centre of which will stand the 
‘Industrial Palace when completed. 
The accompanying map is the of- 
ficial ground-plan of the building, 
which such readers of the Weekly as 
are going to Paris will wisely pre-. 
serve as their guide. It will be seen 
that the entire space of the famous 
Champ de Mars, an immense ficld 
1000 yards long by 700 feet wide, 
will be occupied. “ Harper’s Hand- 
Book for Travelers in Europe and 
the East” describes it as formerly 
devoted to horse-racing and military 
reviews, and until the present build- 
ings were begun it was the site of 
the Parisian Hippodrome. It was in 
the Champ de Mars that, in 1790, 
Louis XVL., seated on a splendid 
altar, swore to maintain the new 
Constitution, which finally overthrew 
him. It was here that, in 1850, 
Lovis Paivipre distributed the col- 
ors to the National Guard; and that, 
later (May 10, 1852). the present 
NAPOLEON gave the eagles to the 
army, on which occasion there were 
over 60,000 troops present on parade. 
The palace, it will be noticed from 
our illustration, is to be of an oval 
form; and, to secure that double 
system of classification of the vari- 
ous ‘articles exhibited which it has 
been decided to adopt, and whi 


will be unquestionably one the 
most-valuable features of the con- 
templated exhibition, possi no 


other form presenting equal ad- 
vantages to that of the circle or the 
oval could have been selected. The 
following are the chief dimensions 
of the building and its approaches: 
From the Bridge of Jena to the com- 
mencement of the covered prom- 
enade is 315-feet. The length o. 
the covered promenade on the side 
of the.exhibition facing the Seine is 
820 feet. From the chief entrance 
of the palace to the edge of the cen- 
tral garden is 536 feet. The length 
of the central garden is likewise 536 
feet. The distance between the cen- 
tral garden and the entrance on the 
side facing the Ecole Militaire is also 
536 feet. The length of the covered 
promenade leading to the Ecole Mil- 
itaire is 712 feet. The extreme 
length of the-building is 1608 feet, 
and its extreme breadth is 500 feet. 
The space of ground covered by the 
building and itsaccessories, including 
the surrounding park and covered 
promenades, is 3153 feet in length 
by about 1500 feet wide. The table 
of references accompanying the map 
will further explain the arrangement 
of the interior of the palace, show- 
ing the location and amount of space 
given to theproducts of each country. 

The architect of the palace was 
Mr. Harpy, a Frenchman, both by 
birth and education. The chief en- 


gineer was Mr. Krantz, formerly ~ 


chief engiueer of the Orleans Rail- 
way, who was appointed by the 
French Government, without any 
kind of competition taking place.— 
There was no general contractor for 
the entire ‘work, but separate con- 
tractors for each particular depart- 
ment. The masonry alone is known 
to have cost $500,000; but we have 
no means of calculating the total 
cost ef the building. 
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Sweden and Norway......... 
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ortugal and Port 
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EB, Other German States ....... 
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France and French Colonies 
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PLAN OF THE PALACE AND PARK OF THE PARIS INDUSTRIAL EXPOSITION OF 1867. 
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HON. JOHN LATHROP MOTLEY. 


Tue country owes another debt of gratitude 
to Mr. Mor.ey, the historian. He has saved us 
a national disgrace by his manly and dignified 
reply to the impertinent letter of Mr. Sewarp, 
demanding to know the truth of contemptible 


charges anonymously made by a-sipposed spy 
of the State Department. The correspondence 
was unearthed by the Senate on January 29, and 
has been published. Asa matter of history, and 
as reflecting great honor on-Mr. Morey, we 
give it entire: 
MR. SEWARD TO MR. MOTLEY. 
oF Stars, Wasuineoton, Nov. 91, 1966. 

Srz,—A citizen of the United States has addressed a 
letter to the President from Paris, in which he repre- 
sents that he had traveled extensively in Europe dur- 
ing the past year, in the course of whieh he had occa- 
sion to see something of our Ministers and Consuls in 
various countries. e most of those whom he met 
were bitterly hostile to the President and his admin- 
istration, and expressed that hostility in so open a 
manner as to astonish Americans and leave a very bad 
impression on Europeans. He adds, that you do not 
pretend to conceal “‘ your disgust,” as he says you 
style it, at the President's whole conduct. That you 
despise American Comeerady, and loudly proclaim 
that an English gentleman is the model of human 
perfection. That the President has deserted his 
pledges and principles in common with Mr. Sewarp, 
who you say is hopelessly degraded. Your denial or 
confirmation of the truth of these reports is requested. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 
WituiaM H. Sewarp. 
To J. Latunop Mortier, Esq. 


MR. MOTLEY TO MR. SEWARD. 


oF rue Unirep Srares, 
/IENNA, 11, 1866. 
Hon. W. H. Seward, Secretary of State: 
Srz,—An hour“or two ago I received a letter from 
you dated November 21, 1566, to which I hasten to re- 
ly. You inform me that a citizen of the United States 
ad addressed a letter to the President from Paris stat- 
ing that in the course of the last year “he had had oc- 
casion to see a of our Ministers and Consuls 
in various countries; that most of those whom he met 
were bitterly hostile to the President and the admin- 
istration, and expressed that hostility in so open a 
manner as to astonish Americans and to leave a very 
bad impression on Europeans.” With the opening 
aragraph, relating generally to United States Minis- 
rs and Consuls abroad, I have nothing especial to do. 
Other gentlemen are fully competent to answer for 
themselves. You proceed to say: “‘ He adds that you 
do not pretend to conceal your disgust, as he says you 
style it, at the President’s whole conduct; that you 
despise American democracy, and loudly proclaim that 
an English gentleman is the model of human perfec- 
tion; that the President has deserted the pledges and 
rinciples in common with Mr. Szwarp, Cie you say, 
s hopelessly degraded.” You conclude by requesting 
meto deny or confirm the truth of these reports. 

y first impulse on receiving the letter was to con- 
tent myself with a flat denial of their truth. On a lit- 
tle further reflection, however, I do not wish that there 
should be any doubt as to my political sentiments as 
a representative of the foreign politics of the Govern- 
ment. I have done my best faithfully to discharge my 
duties in strict conformity with my instructions. In 
the conflict of opinions in regard to home questions, 
especially that of reconstruction, my views have never 
been asked for by the United States Government, and 
I should have considered it unbecoming and superfiu- 
ous to volunteer a public declaration of them as I cer- 
tainly should have deemed it my duty to express them 
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frankly whenever they were officially demanded. I 
- do not understand that Iam even now directly ques- 

tioned on the subject; but after reading your dies I 
owe it to myself to say a few words. ave always 
believed it necessary that strong guarantees should be 
taken against a recurrence of the rebellion and the es- 
tablishment of some form of slavery before the seceded 
States should be readmitted to representation in Con- 

ress. Latterly I am inclined to the opinion thatéhe no- 

lest and the safest course would be by an amendment 
of the Constitution, prohibiting the distinction of race 


i 
‘ Mit) i 


or color in regard to the attainment of the franchise, 
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ohn. JOHN LATHROP MOTLEY, MINISTER TO AUSTRIA. 
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together with a general amnesty to be proclaimed by 
the President. These opinions in the privacy of my 
own household and to an occasional American visitor 
I have not concealed. f 

The great question now presenting itself for solu- 
tion demands a conscientious scrutinizing by every 
American who loves his country and believes in the 
human progress of which that country is one of the 
foremost representatives. I have never thought during 
my residence at Vienna that because I have the honor 
of being a public servant of the American people I am 
deprived of the right of discussing within my own 


ANY 


109 


walls the gravest subject that can interest 

A Minister of the United States is as deep! ~— 

ed as others in all that affects the welfare of his coun- 
In conversation with such of my coll es or 


try. 
members of the Government here as were in 


table in a 


e ours an ‘ile all disp 

e ple would settle u ques- 
tions with a? 2% I have always been cautions, how- 
ever, in such considerations, to avoid any expressions 
of di t toward the President or his Cabinet... I 
have uniformly stated that in our own country the 
people was not only theoretically but practically sov- 
e and that when prone itica]) questions were 
to be solved appeal was m to the ballot-hox. I 
have steadily expressed the opinion that the President 
and Congress would be reconciled after the 
should have pronounced their solemn verdict; and I 
have added that all parties in the United States, as I 
believe, honestly desi and — the re-estab- 

however 


lishment of the Union ey a differ as 
to the wisest means of oom it. This is the wa 
in which I have been in the habit of ng, official- 


ly or semi-officially ; and this is my reply to the chi 
contained in your letter, so far as they regard in any 
at “‘I desp merican democracy. 

roclaim that an English gentleman is the model of 

uman perfection,” is so pitiful a fabrication that I 
blush while I denounce it. Any ope personally. ac- 
quainted with me, or who has taken the rouble to 
read my writings, whether official or historical, knows 
that a more fervent believer in American dem 
than I am does not exist in the world. My ex 
sions of reverence for the American people during 
these few heroic years have erred, if at all, on the side 
of enthusiasm, and have often seemed to the skeptical 
somewhat extravagant. I scorn to dwell longer on 
the contemptible charge. That I have called “ Mr. 
Srwarp hopelessly degraded” is a vile calumny, and 
it wounds me deeply that you could listen for a mo- 
ment to such a falsehood. In conclusion, I bave only 
to add that I beg herewith respectfully to resign my 
post as United States Minister at Vienna. I am, Sir, 
your obedient servant, J. Latnnor Moruey. 


We also publish in this connection a portrait 
of Mr. Morey. - He has been before thé coun- 
try in many honorable positions fop-Vears past, 
but never appeared to better advafitage than in 
the present instance. Mr. Mof.ey is a native 
of Massachusetts, and was born in Dorchester 
April 15, 1814. He graduated at Harvard in 
1831, and studied subsequently at Gottingen and 
the University of Berlin. He was admitted to 
the American bar in 1836, but principally de- 
voted himself to He was Sec- 
retary of Legation to Rassia in 1840, but soon 
after his appointment resigned in order to de- 
vote himself to literature. He had published 
one or two novels, and several valuable papers 
in the Reviews, previous to the appearance, in 
London, in 1856, of his ** Rise of the Dutch Re- 
public,” but they had excited but little attention. 
The last-named volume, however, was highly 
successful, and when followed by the history of 
‘‘The United Netherlands,” established . Mr. 
MorT.ey’s reputation as a brilliant historian, 
and secured for him, on the death of Mr. Pres- 
cott, the election to the vacant memberships in 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY, 
in our politics I have uniformly stated that the con- > 
flict of opinions now prevailing in the United States "te 
= was nev free country. That such discus- 
da sion was the very evidence of our freedom and of our o- 
fa capacity to govern ourselves. to silence discus- 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


16, 1867, 


the various learned suci*ties of Europe 
Miui-ter co Austria by Mr. Lin- 


Li ately cumpelled by 


PSO). ost With 


vountryv 


iti 
to ihe 
iis self-respect to tesizh 


WINGLETS 

FROM OTR “4 ‘OWR ESPON DENT ON-TIIE-W ING.” 
Nasniscres, D.C 

Draw WeeKiy.—i am here listening tu the Hlead 

Centres of the nation disposing of: their Ume, and I 

thought | world cbmmuhicdte to‘you the 


wavy in which they 

Wher fappeue the House f Reps, Cen- 
re saving that)he would never Consent fo 
At Make tin of ten stars out 
uathinal banuer, Whict consider myself a 


ile said Gen- 
arainst the bill, and 
whore 
+s during the war had been the bunting 


military exphon 
of coiton aniiailverspoouk As] had never heard ol 


rather neavy discount om thirts 
il Were 
the only arnty officers whol|favored (hose 


sea). 4? th 
those officers, I suppose Ujey belorg to the 


BECKET, SERVICEH 


This Fead Centre continued eeving that if recon- 
re-entation aud suffraye 


Was Huse fC} 
the omtraves ks would be so yreat 
would pe emivration Bom the south to 
New tof doves Another iead 
Centre moved to crows” inst of doves’ 
eventieman Head Roos ~alid that 
he referred to Was spore & Micht of rhetoric 


‘ 
than doves But Il believe both parties settied down 
olack birds Ue appealed to the Head 
Centres to ivet well eponrn alone. * Rather bear the 
pave chan fiy to those we know not of.” 


ilis 
Whether this referred to. fying te New England, as 
defore stated, he did not say 


liend Centre Raymond gave notice that he wonld 
like wo introdace Yili Lo increase the tax on “un- 
dressed skius.” That he witnessed with alarm among 
nis constituents things that led him to believe that 


tic tax ou 


2 JS J 
7} 
i. Sx 
go 
4 


loo ticht. as indeed wus the dressing, and 
*hai. Wheels were so Mur h oct uy ied with 

© interest in the blatks they wonld not forget the 
“Biack Crook” (Imiuiense cheering in the valieries, 
in they said they wouldu’t.j The Speaker here 
Said be would 


was repeated 


| 


ori 
{have to clear the galleries ihat tiling | 


Head Centre Morrit., the Great Protector of the 


that whi'e bn that subect he wou!'d like 
Liz cuileague to add to the bill am article to protect 


BELLY WOOL, 


a= it a now ‘v competition, and proml- 
Wool growers told him that unless that was 
rected they would be complerély fleeced by foreign 
wers Wii wiating theke nrotions the floor 
Wiis Viewed tin iin questions of the day 
flead Centre Asures| apoke ofithe President of the 


States as bavingy becuwetibe leader of a nexz- 
ative rebeilion 
tentre 


vrotession, 


said he was a pnotographer 

had never heard of a “neva 

‘vetting ap a rebellion. didh't believe it could he 

he bad iaken several of them bimself, and no- 
led ue resistance Ou Useir part even of rebels, 


» FINOK 


tie 


FINCK TAKING A REBEL ALIVE 


Centre asked wherher, if no loreal 


neoy'e bat negroes aere found in a State, ihe 
would recognize tha! State government ba od 
burro yotes aione® | Head Centre Asunry said il 
if there is a stngte State in-the American Union 


which there is pet a ioval mon except black men. he 
won'ld clothe those Didck men with ihe right of 


chise and every other right uncer this Guvernmeut. 


A 
| 


Ile | A Head Centre suggested that, curing the cold weath- ] 


er, to be clothed with nothing but “the right of fran- 
chi-e” would be rather cool; and he moved to amend 
by in-erting, instead of “every other rigut,” “clothe, 
cassime:e, and tricot." (Laughter, duriag which the 
Speaker Un eatened to clear the galleries.) 

ju continuation of his argument Head Centre Asa- 
Ley seid he would vote to admit Horace GREELEY as 
a member from Souih Carolina, or any other man, if 
loyal, notilthe State was restored to its practical rela- 
tions to the United States. Head Centre E_pripge 
enid, How about the Hoxace of New York? (A vuice 
from the galieries, * Aud the delegate from Oregon ?")} 
At which the Speaker said he would clear the yalleries 
if chat thing was repeated, but as he had said that 
funrteen times before that muruing, nobody in the 
galleries Was offended. 

ead Centre Asuey, continuing, said—The assump- 
tion, the brazen assumption of meu here who, during 
the eutire war, were in secret alliance with the rebels, 
coming here and joining bands with the apostate at 
the other*end of the avenne—(Cries of ** Borrowed! 
yorrowed! *the other end of the avenne’ won't do! 
vet something else recoguized leader of a nega- 
tive rebellion, as I sala a Walie ago, pusses Compre- 
pension. 

After this Head Centre had taken his-seat, Head 
Ceutre Wexrietp wanted to knuw to whom Head 
Ceutre AsuLcey intended tu apply these remarks. As 
some «how of a fight was sow comiag OL, the crowd 
in the 2alleries began crying out, ** Hats off in front!” 
Tie Speaker threatened to clear the galleries if that 
thing was repeated Head Centre WinrieLp said he 
had never been associated with rebels or the man at 
the other end of the avenue, and he ‘vould stand no 
tion. 

Hiead Ceatre Asuney said he had no doubt that there 
wee plenty of nem here that during the wihvle war 
he ** uot auother manor not ar viher dol- 
lai” party. 

Head Centre Henrrr said, so far as he was con- 
cerne it was a bare he! The Spenker this 
Centre was completely out of order. Head Centre 
added—Nevertheless tine. -The Speaker 
~sd the geutieman from Pennsylvania was ont of 
order, 

iJead Centre [litt now submitted the following res- 

solred— That the from New York, 
‘Ir. in declaring that the gentleman from 
Ohio, Mr. Asutry, told a he, transyres-ed the rules of 

iy, and deserves to be censured for the same 


by the eaker. 

Hiead Centre Axeova thonght the prnishment con- 
templated too severe, and moved, instead, that they 
utheman irom New Yorkonthetable. Head 
Centre Sipvens moved that, if convicted, the Speaker 
tie senience to imprisonment in the old’ 
Capitol prison. 

ficad Centre Le Bown, the brunette, asked the House 
which was the inust offensive—the language used by 
the gentleman from New York, Mr. Hunter, or that 
used by Mr. Wixrie.p? None of the audience seemed 
tu be able to eness this conundrum, and were about 
giving iLup, when a gentleman in the galleries ven- 
tured an answer, ond shonted out; “ Because he can't 
climbatiee'” The Speaker said the gallery was out 
of order in thns trenching on the privileges of the 
House, and he should clear them af that thing was re- 
peaterl, 

Head Centre that because tne connn- 
drum was guessed by the Democratic side of the gal- 
leries the Speaker didn’t like it. ‘The Speaker over- 
heard this remark-of Mr. Niuack, and declared Head 
Centre ont of order. 

The House now proceeded to take a vote on censur- 

ia¢ Mr. Hoxter. Head Centre Hatt wished to be 
excused from voting, as he had a bad cold, several 
other “regrets” were sent up to the Chair, but they 
were not taken. The tense of the House was nuw 
tuken (Wwpert little there was left), and they agreed, by 
a majovity of 50 (although the Washington Chronicle 
-1),000), to inflict the awfu! punishment due to 
his crime. 
Head Centre Hextrr was now told to stand up. 
The Lloase was told to look at the prisoner at the bar. 
The S, eaker then put on his smoking-cap, and admin- 
istered the sentence in the following solemn words: 

Mr. litunrer—Dear Sir: No deliberative body can 
preserve its own self-respect, neither can any thing be 
preserved properly, unless hermetically sealed, and 
your mouth is any thing but air-tight. We cam not 


lav the ve 


commute 


allow language to be used here that is only appropri- 


ate to a collection of Fenian Head Centres, and is con- 
demoed in at! of the first-class bar-rooms of this city 
For this offense you are sentenced by this House to 
stand treats antil you are dead broke Having thus 


declared the verdict of this House, let as adjourn to 
vet tee arinkr, 

At this latter remark of the Speaker the galleries 
were imwmediaiely cleared—the only time the Speaker 
was suceessfnl in that direction. 

beiow, dear Weekly, I give you a sketch of 


TUE PRISONER AI THE BAR, 


which I made shortly after the House adjourned. 
Your own Cc. 0. W. 


PIPES ror tne PARIS EXHIBITION. 


Messrs. Katpenspera & Nos. 4 and 6 
John Street, are about sending some magnifi- 
cent specimens of meerschanms—beautifully cut 
-—-to compete wich those of European manufac- 
ture, at the Great Exhibition in Paris. They 
are now on exhibition at their warerooms, where 
the public 18 invited to view them, Pipes of 
every description are always made to order, and 
in the most finished and attractive manner. Also 
& great variety,always on hand, 


heartily recommend them to all our 
reader-""—Beursetr’s Florimel, the most delicate 
and exquisite perfume in the world, and Cocoa- 
ine for the hair.—Leshe’s Family Magazine, 
N, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


\~NAUSEOUS 
D.D.& Ces MEDICINES D.D.& Ce 


Taken without Jaste or Smell, by using 


Dundas Dick & 
Soft Capsules, 


Containing pure Medicines of very best quality. 
Such as: 


Castor oil, Citrate ofironand quinine, 
Cod-liver oil, Oil of turpentine, 
Cod-liver oil with quinine, | Norwegian tar, 
Cod-liver oil with iodide | And all other 

of iron, medicines, 

ee Ask for Dick's Soft Capsules, and take no others. 
Sid by druggists generally. VICTOR E. MAUGER, 
110 Reade Siveet, New York, Wholesale Agent. 


nauseous 


Great advantage derived by exhausted and weak 
licus use of 


Hofi’s Malt Extract 


BEVERAGE OF HEALTII. 

Since the recent introduction of this ce'ebrated 
ITKALTH BEVERAGE, the approval of Amecican 
Scieuce, as well as of the Pubiic, is sv Buanimonus 
that HOFF’S MALT EXTRACT bezgina to become 
as popular here a» in Europe. 

i ix recommended to weak persons generally, and 
for ladies of delicate constitution especially (also to 
jadies nursing, or after exhaysting sickne-s) and, as 
a proof of its efficacy in such cares, we publish ex+ 
tracts of a few city leiters to Mr. Hoff of Bertin, or to 
Hoff's Depot for America, No. O42 Bruadway: 

New York, Jan. 9, 1567. 

Dear Ma. Horr,—My physician has advixed my wife 
to use your Mait Extrcct instead of Porter or Ale, and 
she is much benefited by it. Please to send again, &c. 

J. Hever, 165 Lexington Aveune. 
New York, ./an. 26, 1507. 

Drar Mr. Horr,—The best re-ulis were pr duced 
on the enffering condition of my lady by your Malt 
Extract Beveraye of Health. 

Joun ZeEtTicrR, No. 168 East Twelfth St. 
New Yoru, Jun, 15, 10s. 

Mr. Horr,—I am obliged to say that my lady Is 

eatly beuetited by the u-e of your Malt Extract. It 
only a very pieasant beverage but also a very 
efficacious one, and strengthens the stomach as well as 
the nerves and the whole system. (Follows order.) 

P. Waener, 273 Ninth Aveiiue. 


C. 
To Hoff's Depot, 42 Broadway. on 
New York, Jan, 26, 1867. 
Dear Srr, —I think yon for the wonderful effects of 
your Malt Extract Since six years | suffered greatly 
from general wea).ness, but the neutishing matters ol 
our Beverage of iealth have given me new strength. 


lease to send &¢ 
Sonanr, 106 Ludlow St. 


Ka 
PRICE SIX DOLLARS PER DOZLA. 
One dozen and upward delivered to auy part of this 
city aud suburbs fiee of charge. Sold by the principal 
druyyists aud grocers. 


Dr. McLANE'S 
Gelebrated Ve uge 
and Liver Pills. 


We call the attention of our readers to the advertise- 
ment of Mesers. FLEMING BROS., Proprietors of 
McLANE’S VERMIFUGE and LIVER PILLS, in 
this Numver. 

These justly celebrated remedies have been before 
the public for the past thirty years, during which time 
they have been thoroughly tested in every way, and in 
all parts of the United States and the Canadas, and 
have civen universal satisfaction. 

McLANE'’S LIVER PILLS are not recommended as 
cure-alls, but simply for Liver Complaints, all Bilious 
Diseases, Sick Headaches—for Chills and Fevers, and 
for derangements of the Liver. 

McLANE’S VERMIFUGE is only recopafiended for 
the removal of Worms. This preparation has long 
been celebrated for its extraordinary power ia this re- 
spect. It is also said to be an infallible eure for that 
terrible pest, the Tars-Worm, [f the symptoms de- 
scribed, either for Liver Complaints or for Worms, 
have been or are now experienced by any, try the 
medicines. They can be had at all respectable Drug 
Stores, 

Twenty-five cents expended In this way may obviate 
the necessity of paying many Dollars for Doctors’ 
Bills. 


TO THE TRADE. 


HARPER & BROTITERS’ 


Special Trade Sale, 


From February 20 to April 1, 
1867. 


Catalogue sent to the Trade on application. 
Now Ready. 


EMPLOYMENT. 


HE AUBURN PUBLISHING CO. offer rue Beer 
History oF THE Reveruion. Latest, Cheapest, 
most Complete. 
Tue Best Natrrat Hrerory. 
Tue Best Woxk on THE Domestic ANIMALS, 
Tur Best Work on THE FarM AND GARDENS. 
Tur Best Famity Receipt Book, &c., &c. 
The best Terms and the moat reliable Instructions to 
Agents. Address E,G. STORKE, Publishing Agent, 
‘Auburn, N. Y. 


The Atmospheric Lamp. 
No Smoke, no Smell, no Chimney. 


This is no humbug Patent Burner af- 
fair, but a Lamp peculiar to itself, and 
the on!y one ever tuvented that will pro- 
duce a pwe white flame, from common 
kerosene or coal vil. The usands of there 
Lamps wil find ready sale in every coun- 
y, 2* they entirely dispense with then e 
if the chimney, give double the Licht, 
and consume less oil. A rare chance for 
persons of large oremall capital to muke 
money. ANFORD 
Salesroom No. 2 Courtland St., N. ¥. 


“I have great faith in the Eye-Cups.” 


Rev. Henry Ward Beecher 
Of Brooklyn, ofier using the 

IVORY EYE-CUP3, orders a pair 

for the wife of 

Rev. Charles Beecher, 

of Georgetown, Mase. 


A 

> 

\ 


SS 


RESTORE YOUR SIcHT; 


Sperticles and Suigical Operations reudeied 
less! The inestimable ble. sing of sight is made per- 

ual by the use of the new Patent improved Ivory 
rve-t ups, 

ANY ONE can use the IVORY EYE-CUPS without 
the aid of DOCTOR or MEDICINE 80 as to receive 
bencferwl results, and never wear epectucla 
or. if wvarig them now, to lay them aside forerver 

We cuirditee a cure in every case where the dire 
tions are fliowed, or we will r fund th MON 

Twenty-three hun.tret and nine Certificates of Core 
from honest Farmers, Mechanics, and Merchants 
be seen at our ofiice. 

Under date of March 26, Hon. Horace Greeley. E.ijj- 
tor of the New Yurk Tribune, writes: “Mr. J. Bail, ot 
our city, is a conscientioas and responsible man, who 
is incapable of intentional deception or imposition.” 

To receive our TREATISE ON THE EYE bp re- 
turn mailfree, send your full addresg to 
De. J. BALL & CO., 

Nassan St., New York. 
drsightedness enred with our Myopie Attachment, 


BAPTLETT'S NEEDLE FACTO}. 
 Depet, 569 Broadway, New Yor 
NEEDLES for ALL the SEWING MACHINES 
sent post free every where. Also, 
The BARTLETT BURNISHED HAND NEEDLES. 
any or all sizes, Sharps or Betweens, for vets. 


C- 


Bog 701, P.O. 
Net 


LacTINE, the best substitute for 


MOTHER’S MILK, 


tae most digestible and nutritions food for iniants, :n- 
vatids, and convalescents, Prepared by an improved 
process based on the principles of Prof. von Liebig, the 
celebrated chemist and philosopher. 

Careful analyses have proved that the substitutes 
asuaily taken in the form of starch (arrowrvot ar’ 
eacro being forms of starch), ever when combined wiitt 
cow’s milk, do not ceniain digestible or nutritious 
properties sufficient for an infant 

The chief cause of death during infincy is due to the 
customary pap furnished at that period 

recommended by Prof. Chas A. Joy and Pref. Chas 
J. Chandler of Columbia College, New York, and many 
eminent physicians, Manufactured by SCHIFF & 
ALSBERG, 115 Chambers Street, New York. 


Miss IMulock’s Novels. 


A Life for a Life. ; A Noble Life. 
John Halifax. A Hero, &c. 
Two Marriages. Christian’s Mistake. 
Beautifully and uniformly bound, in a neat box, 
price $9 00, 
Sent by mail free on receipt of price. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


TWO yy of the most solidly aseful monthlies 
se of their kind in the world: Amv:ri- 
can Agriculturist, $i 50a year, Hall's Journal of Heol’/, 
same, ure sent for 1567 for $2 12, if sent to Hall's Jcur- 


nal of Health, No.2 West Forty-third St., New York. 
during this month. 


UnitedStates Navy Register, 1867. 
1 vol., Svo, Paper, $2 00. 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, 192 Broadway, N. Y. 
*.” Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 


AT $25 are 


The CHEAPEST GOOD Sewing Machines. 
BE SURE you get the GENUINE. 

All genuine Baitieit Machines have the trade mark, 
*“Bartiett ‘Sewing Machine Co., New York,” in 
letters upon the shield ia the arm 

Lookout for infringers (makers, sellers, 
nsers) Of BOGUS Machines. A!] per-ons givicg 1.- 
formation of such will be rewarded. 

Every Bartlett Machine is WARRANTED. 
every wi.e.e complete, ready for u-e. 

Thee is IMMEDIATE OPENING fir a few 
first-class geveval aud locai AGENTS. J.W. BAKT- 
LETT, Patentee. Principal Office, 562 New 
York. Clergyinen or others sexding des 
machine-) WILL BE GIVEN AN EX? kA 
FREE OF CHARGE. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors, 
Have just Published: 


THE TWO MARRIAGES. A Novel. By Miss Mc- 
Lock, Author of *Juhn Halifax, Gentleman.” “A 
Noble Life,” ** Christian’s Mistake," &c., &c. Larye 
l2mo, Cioth, Beveled Edges, $1 5v. 


LABOULAYE’S FAIRY BOOK. Fairy Tales of A! 
Nations. By Evovarp Lanoviave, Member of the 
Institute of France. Translated by Many L. Bouiu 
Illustrated. Cloth, Beveled, $2 v0; 
Cloth, Gilt Edges, $2 50. 


AMERICAN LEAVES: Fauillar Notes of Thought 
and Life. By Rev. Sa:icer Useoovr, D.D. 
Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 75 

THE TENTH VOLUME (BOUND) OF HARPER'S 
WEEKLY. 1866. An Ijlustraied ramiiy 

Cloth, $7 00; Half Morocco, gill, iv oY. 


paper. 
ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBORHOOD. A. 
el. By Grorek Macponxatp, M.A. limo, 
$1 75. 
RACHEL'S SECRET. A Novel. By the Author ot 
“The Muster of Marton.” Svyo, Papes, 76 cents. 


Harrrr & Beorurns v the above Works 
by Bail, postare prepa, to any part of tie United 
Siales, on receipt of the Price. 
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) SURE PILE CURE. 


Dr. GILBERT’S PILE INSTRUMENT, 
for the radical cure of Piles, Prolapsus, &c., 
#| without an operation or medicine, relieves the 
worst case in Five Minutes, ‘and has never 
nd Tht 2 | failed to effct a permanent cure. Send fora 
circular. Sold by Druggists generally. Dis- 
count to Dealers. Agents wanted every where. 
Sent by mail on receipt of $4 00. 

J. B. ROMAINE, Manacer, 
575 Broadway, New York. 


Yo: 


READ! 
Wreor Wrvrtetn, Herkimer Co., N. ¥., July 2, 1866.—Dean Str: The Instrument which I purcnased from 

a short time since is giving entire satisfaction, and I believe it will effect a radical eure, as lam nearly 
» ¢& pow. When I sent for your Pile Instroment I was confined to my bed with the Piles. (This was the 

rst of last April.) Af-er I had used it fortwo days I was able to work in my shop, and have not lost a day since. 
have been afflicted with the Piles more years, I as rh I can Instru- 
> relis »snedy fur the speedy cure 0 es, ours (ruiy, sVNATHANIEL LOMPKINS., 
the 171 Water Srrert, Greenport, N. Y., Aug. 29, 1565. 

This ia to certify that I have used Dr. Gilbert’s P*le Instrument and Lubricating Balm for external and itch- 
ing Piles of long standing, and am perfectly cured, I also recommended the Instrument to a friend at Islip, 
| f.. and he said he never had any thing do him as much good fn his life, and he has suffered for years. 

“ody wants to know more about it, refer them to me at my office on Newtown Creek, near the Bridge, 
G. eenpoint. AprauaM Myers. 
34 Sortn Nintn Sreeet, 11, 1566. 

7 BR. Rowatne: Dear Str,—For fifteen years I have been more or less troubled with the Piles, and for past 
éye vours Lhave been unfit for any business. At three different times the Piles protruded so much that I had 
+, eall in a doctor and force them back. It was during one of these attacks I was handed an advertisement 

Dr. Gilbert's Patent Pile Instrument. I procured one, and used it every morning for three weeks; it helped 

» «9 much I felt | was cured. I still use it, and 1 go to my business every day, which I have not done in sev- 

ral vears. Yours, &c., J.W. Corwin. 

I. has entirely cured my folks after they had given up all hope. They had been troubled over eight years, 

-e pow entirely well. All thanks to your valuable remedy. If the above is of any use to you it can be 
vour discretion. Believe me, &c., Wx. E. Cuarty, Chapin, Bromell & Co., 8 Spruce St., 

Gi sNATI, mber 1, 1866.—Mr. J. B. Romatxe: Dear Sin,—The relief which I have already experi- 


» .d from thehus’ of your Instrument is a great blessing to one who has suffered abgut forty years with this 

1 Grirrixn Taytor, M.D. 

Turery-Fovrtn Srrert Ferry, New Yorks, April 20, 1866. 

hie. Ginurnr,—After suffering with the [tching Piles for more than fifteen years, I have been entirely cured 
‘ov vour Instrument and Balm less than two weeks. Truly yours, Bensamin Demitt, Ferry Master. 

Canp Hosritat, N.Y.H., Davin's Istanp, 18, 1865.—I can cheerfully recommend its use from the 
. of the eases tested that came under my observation. Yours, Lewis Graves, A. A. Surgeon, U.S.A. 

-eall and examine hundreds ot other convincing Testimonials. 


2£RSCHAUM PIPES. CHILDREN’S CARRIAGES, 


| _ KALDENBERG & SON, Manufac- | _ Baby Jumpers, Propellors, Self-Operating Swings, 
¢ ty ae a turers of genuine Meerschaum Pipes. | Musical String Tops, Cradles, Invalid Chairs, and 


tespectfully, 


Th: 


| | Toys. Send for Circular to LEWIS P. TIBBALS, 
Cie best Meerschaums ata fair price. | gry Broadway, New York. 

warrant d genuine. ‘don- | 
Portraits &c., cut to order. | ARLOR FIREWORKS; or, Snow Crystars 
Pipes repaired, bc iled, mounted, &c. Fire. 25 cents apackage. Send orders to O. A. 
ROORBACH, 122 Nassau Street, New York. 


4and 6 John &t. 
THE IMMENSE PROFITS 
OF THE 


TEA TRADE. 7 


/ Proprietors of Pur Grrat American Tea Company became fully convinced, several years ago, that the 
~iners of Tea and Cofiee were paying too many and too large profits on these articles of every-day con- 
ion, aud therefore organized the Grear American Tea Company to do away, as far as possible, wilh 
eu Tlious dmwins upen the consumers, and to supply them wie there necessaries at the smallest por- 


i ive our readers an idea of the profits which have heen made in the Tea trade, we will start with the 
can hou-e-, leaving owt of the account entirely the profits of the Chinese factors. 
_ Toe American House in China or Japan makes large profits on their sales or shipments—and some of 
ve creased merchants in this country have made their immense fortanes through their houses in China. 
-!. The Banker makes large protits upon the foreign exchange used in the purchase of Teas. 
ive Luporter makes a profit of su to 50 per ceut. in many Cases, 
4. O1 its arrival here it is sold by the cargo, and the Purchaser sells it to the Speculator in Invoices of 
' » 2000 packages, at an average profit of about 10 per cent. 
5h. Tue Speculator sells it to the Wholesale Tea Dealer in lines at a profit of 10 to 15 per cent. 
Tne Waoolesale Tea Dealer sells it to the Wholesale Grocer in lots to suit his trade, at a profit of about 
DEF Cent. 
‘ne Wholesale Grocer sells it to the Retail Dealer at a profit of 15 to 25 per cent. 
Tne Retailer sells it to the Consumer for aLL THE PROFIT DE OAN GET. 


sen you have added to these eivht protits as many brokerages, cartages, storages, cooperages, and waste, 

| wid the oriyvinal cost of the Tea, it will be perceived what the consumer has to pay. And now we pro- 

eto show why we can sell so very much lower than other dealers. 

We propose to do away with all these various protits and brokerages, cartages, storages, cooperages, and 

Waste, Wilh the exception of a small commission paid for purchasing to our correspondents in China and Ja- 
cartace, aud a small protit to ourselve-—which, on our large sales, will amply pay us. 

‘Laronzh cur system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consumers ip all parts of the United States 
-ece ve their Teas at the san.e prices (with the small additional expense of transportation) as though they 

tthefa at our warehonses iu this city. 

Somepurties inguire of us how they shall proceed to get upa club. The answer is simply this: Let each 

Lersom wishing to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from our 

V. ce List, as published in the paper or in our ci-culars. Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly on a 

and when the ciub ig complete send it to us hy mail, and we will put each party’s goods in separate pack- 

moik the name upon theta, with the that there need be no confusion in their distribution— 


Saity peciing exactly what he orders and no more. The cost of transportation the members of the club 
divide equitaviv among thenreives 
ioe fund. to pay for the gouds ordered ean be sent by drafts on New York, by Post-Office Money Orders, or 


eX} r@ss, as muv suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the amuunt ordered exceeds thirty duilars, we will, 
ej, send the goods by express, to “ecllect on delivery.” 
\.e@pnbiich some cf cur cub ists to show how it is done and as matter of reference. 
After tne tirst club we send blanks. 
Diieet your orders plainly, Tus Great American Tra Company, 31 and 33 Vesey Street, Pust-Office Bux 
is seme parties imitate our Dame ag Lear xs they dare to. 
Parmtes getting their Teas feom us may contidently rely upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come di- 
rect frum the Custom-iluuse stures to our Warehouses. ~ 
The Company have eetected the following kinds from their stock, which they recommend to meet the wants 
Cinbs. They ace sold at Cargo Prices, the same as the Company sell them in New York, as the list of 
prices will show. Ail goods sold are warranted to give satisfaction. 
‘ 
Price-List. 
YOUNG HYSON (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best | JAPAN, $1, $1 10, best ¢1 25 @ BB. 
OOLONG (black), TUc., 80c., best $1 
IMPERIAL (green), best $1 25 ® Ib. 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST (black), 80c., 90c., $1, 
“MIA ED (black and green), 70c., Suc., 90c., best $1 | $1 1”, best $1 26 Ib. 
| GUNPOWDER (green), $1 25, best $1 50 ® ID. 


GREEN TEAS, S0c., 90c., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 


Minpp.esex, Varmont, January 7, 1507. 

Gr at American Company, Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, New York: 
Go.itreuen,—LT he ewith send you my second order, amounting to $77 90, for tea and coffee, which I wish 


fil witu % much care as you did my first order. Every one of the first club were satisfied with the tea 
# purt of Whom have used their tea up, and join in this order for more. The largest portion of this 
in Dew frieads who have beard of your great success in selling good tea. If you do well by your 

‘uis time, 1 promise you a better order next time. Yours truly, ILMAN T. Eaton, 


Y.H., Green ..Gilman T. Eaton... at $125. .$2 50 Brought up 
at 125..1250)} 1%. Oolong ...... Murray .........a6 @.. W 
A. Richardson ..... at 125., 125) 2 the. ¥.H., Green ..Mrs.!. Foster...... at 125.. 250 

L. D. Airsworth at 1% 250;1m Holdem 12%.. 12 

.Mrs. J. Haskins at 145.. ..Mra. T. B. Stiles....at 125.. 125 
..Wm. D. McIntire ..at 125.. “ at 125.. 125 
Japan, Uncol..Wm, D. McIntire ..at 125.. 125/;1m *  ..0.A.Chamberlin ..at 125.. 125 
Y.H., Gieen ..Mre. N. Grovenor..at 125.. 126P1m “ at 125.. 125 
..N. Jackman ....... at 125.. at 125.. 125 
 ,.E.M. Sitaby ....... at 125.. 250/2te. C. ..... at 125.. 250 

,.Nortis Wright ..... ut 125..125)2ie. “ Hutchins ........ at 125.. 250 

at 12..1%)1n. “ G. Prentis ...... at 125.. 125 
suupowder...S. Darling ......... at “ at 125.. 500 
... Wm. Prentis....... at 150.. 150} 4tbe. H.G. Gurr vey.at 125.. 500 
at 100.. 100|}1%. Gunpowder...M. Aldrich, Jr...... at 150.. 150 
Carried S41 25 | 2 ths. Y.H., Green ..A. G. Murray ...... at 125.. 250 

Dest Unground Coffee, Roasted, Martin Hamlit at 40.. 
Total (G4 . Lane $i7 vo 


*.—All towns, villages, or manufactories, where a large number of men are engaged, by clubbing together, 
+. eauce the cust of their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to the 


Great American Tea Company, 
Si and 33 Vesrr Srreet, connfe or Cuvrcn. Post-Office Box No. 5643, New York City. 


ey -)ecial notice to the fact that owr Vesey Street Store is at Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, corner 
7 elure. 


Guide to Europe. 


HARPER’S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN EUROPE AND THE 
EAST. Being a Guide through France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Aus 
tria, Italy, Sicily, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, Switzerland, Tyrol, Russia, 
Denmark, Sweden, Spain, and Great Britain and Ireland. With a Railrodd 
Map corrected up to July, 1865, and a Map embracing Colored Routes 
of ‘Travel in the above Countries. By W. PeEmMpRoke Ferripce. Fifth 
Year. Large 12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Fofm, $7 50. 


The object of this work is to give a distinct and clear outline, or a skeleton tour through 
the ditferent cities and places of interest in Europe and the East; the names of the principal 
Works of Art by the leading masters in all the galleries; the fees expected by the different 
custodians ; the names and charges of the principal hotels; the cost of travelling the ditferent 
routes and the time employed; all the items in reference to the transportation of luggage, and 
the innumerable small charges which tend to swell the account of travelling expenses; so that 
travellers may not only be able to travel without a courier, saving thereby twenty-five per ceut. 
of their expenses, but may avoid the purchase of some twenty-five volumes of Guide-Books, at an 
expense of nearly $100, in addition to the charges upon their weight. Those who have been in 
Europe and those who can not go to Europe will both find in this work a fund of entertainment ; 
the first to read up and remember what they have seen, and the second what they ought to have 
seen. 

From T. B. Lawrence, U.S. Consul-General Florence, February 15, T3066. 
“From having travelled somewhat extensively in former years in Euroje and the East, I can say with 


entire truth that you have succeeded in combining more that is instructive and valuable for ibe traveller 
than i8 contained in any one or series of hand-books that I have ever met with.” ‘ 


It gives the best routes of travel, names the places of interest, tells how much money ¢erfain trips ecst, 
and furnishes the traveller with all the necessary advice and full information for a trip to any or al) paits 
of the Old World. Mr. Fetridge, the author, makes it his especial business and study to have the Guide cor- 
rect. We do not see how a pérson crossing the Atlantic can afford to do without it.—Home Journal. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


Sent by mail to any part of the country, excepting the Territories, postage free, on 


‘TRUNK ENGINES. 
ROOT’S PATENT. 


Root Steam Engine Company, 
SALESROOM 155 DUANE STREET, N. Y. 


For Merchants, Druggists, and all who wish to print 
neatly, cheaply, and expeditiously. Circular sent free. 
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c., 10 cts. Apams Prres Com- 
pany, 26 Ann St., New York, and 35 Lincoln St., Boston. 


GOLD PENS. Terms for 1867. 
e .argest ‘ssortment in the city. Send for circular 
giving prices and showing styles, Pens repointed, Bile. Cue 


receipt of $7 50. 
New York Type Foundry. SEWING 
MACHINE. 
Farmer, Little & Co., First Premicu and Iwrroven, the embodiment of 
13, 1362; Improvement patented June 9, 
1563, with ORIMPING attachment; sews with povs_e or 
63 and 65 Beekman St., New York. SINGLE THREAD Of ALL KINDS, Making SIXTEEN stitches 
Newspaper, Book, Job, and every style of to each evolution of the wheel. Will Garuzr, ueM, aur 
and stronyest machine manafactured. 
Printing Type. “With single or double thread, it rapidly does the 
Cuts, Ornaments, Rules, &c. stitching exactly like hand-sewing.—JV. ¥. Tribune. 
Single machines, sent on receipt of 
kind. ed every where. Address all orders, FAMILY GEM 
cz™ The Best is the Cheapest. SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, office iu? Nassad 
Street, New York. 
Contagious Diseases. 
there will be no increase ; the soi)fhust be adapted te 
the seed, or there will be sma returns: and the bu. 
man body must contain imptrities, or there wil! be ne 
sickness. The man whose bowels and blued have 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, 
May walk through infected districts withont fear 
“The se of the flesh is in the blood.” To secure 
hegith we must USE BRAN DRETH'S PILLS, because 
in the bowels or the blood, which Brandre h’s Pills 
remove. This method is following nature, and is safe, 
and has stoop Tur Test or Time. See B. Brandreth ia 
white letters in the Government stamp. Sold by all 
Of 5, 10, 20, and 40 Horse Power, The Parlor Steam Engine © 
(Larger sizes when ordered.) Is free from danger. It wii! diffuse a delicious per- 
Blasi dm P fume when required. Sent postpaid for $1 0 by O. A. 
Of the most compact and approved construction, at | ROORBACH, 122 Nassau Street, New York. 
_By Uruam'’s Antivote. Sent by mail for $1 by S&C. 
UPHAM, 25 South 8th St., Philadetphia.' Circulas free. 
HARPER'S 


TYPE FOUNDERS, practical utility and extreme simplicity. Originally 
FLE, SHIBR, TUCK, RUN UP bRFapTus, &c., &c. Cheapest 
Also Presses and Printing Material of every known | the price, $5. Safe delivery wuaranteed. Agents want- 
Water must be adapted to the natypé of the fi h, or 
been cleansed by a Rw 
we can not be sick but from unhealthy accumnlations 
Druggists. 
low prices, by the 
DRUNKENNEISS CURED 
FOR FEBRUARY. 1867. 


by mail. E.S. Johnson & Co., 44 Nassau St., N.Y. City. | 4n Extra Copy grats for every Club of Five Sunsorrs- 


gus, at $4 each, or 6 Copies for $20 v0. 
Harper's Macazeve and Harrzr’s iogeth 
er, Ove year, $8 OU. 


Circulation 112.600. 


Curls! Curls! 


Samples 
SENT FREE. 


A sample ot Prot. Ronn’s Ccriiere will be sent free 
to any address. The Crreigre wit curl the straight- 
est hair on the first application (without injury) in soft, 
luxuriant, beantitul flowing curls. Address, with 
Stamp, ‘ Prof. B. H. ROBB, Parkman, Ohio. words to a line. 

AKE NOTICE.—WANTED AGENTS in every HARPER & BROTHERS, Provisnens. 
County for Dr. Jas. Moore's complete HISTOR 
OF THE LATE CIVIL WAR, splendidly iilustrated, Circulation nearly 100,000. 


and bound in elegant style. Its low price (only $2 50) 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


laces it within the reach ofall. It is complete, relia- 
le, and impartial, and is just the book-that ix now 
Terms for 1867: 
One Copy for One Year . $3 


wanted. Our Agents make from $100 to $200 per 
One Copy for Three Months .“. . 1 00" 


month. For a Circulars, with Catalogue, 
address QUAKER CITY PUBLISHING HOUSE, No. 
And an Extra Copy will be allowed for ever; Cinb of 
Five Scesoriwers, ut $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 Cv. 


927 Sansom Street, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 
INDISPENSABLE HAND-BOOK 
HOW TO WRITE, HOW TO BEHAVE, Payment invariably in advaace. 
Tue Bounp Vo.omes oF Harren’s from the 
commencement will be sent to any part of the United 


HOW TO TALK, HOW tro DO BUSINESS. 
In one handsome volume of 600 pages, 12mo. Sent 

States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz. . 

Cloth Binding. . . . . $7 00 per Volume. 

. 10 0 


The Publishers will accept »_limited Number of first- 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the fulluw- 
ing low rates: 

Quarter Page ...... TW 


Or $1 50 per line for a less space. Average, eight 


by first post for $2 25. Agents wanted. Please address 
Mesers. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 Broadw ay, N.Y. 
PERRY’S FAMILY OINTMENT. Half Metocco . . . . 
The greatest medical Discovery ever offered; sells v S 

faster, and cures all cases of Burns, Scalds, Wounds, macy Volume the One 
Seres, Gathered Breasts, Piles, Chilblains, Rheuma- Terms To Apvertisers.—One Dollar and Fifty Cents 
tism, Corns, &c. Every body should get it. Price 95 | Pet line for inside, and Two Dollars per line for outaids 
cents. Liberal terms to Agents, Druggists, and Coun- {| Advertisements, each insertion. 
try Dealera. Depot, 157 C aim Street, New York, i DARPER & BROTHERS, Pczutunzes, 
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